


4 YEAR. 10 Crs, a Copy. 


TERMS, $4 
3 Six Monras, $2. 


For Subscription and Advertising Rates see Page ix. 





Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of origina, water colors, 





painted expressly for the Forest and Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 
Jacksnive ComingIn. ‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 


- Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
SEE REDUCED HALF-TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS, 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
‘to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 

~ Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 3 $5 for the set. 
_ Remit by express money order or postal money order 
.‘Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


BUCK FEVER, 


Our valued, esteemed, and usually deferred to corre- 
spondent ‘*Kingfisher,”’ took occasion a week or two ago 
to carp ati the use of the term ‘‘buck fever,”’ to signify 
the perturbation, excitement, agitation and helplessness 
which on occasion overcome a hunter. The proper desig- 
nation of the malady, says he, is not ‘‘buck fever,’’ but 
‘“‘buck-ague,” and he adds that our fathers called it 
“buck ague.”’ 

Did they? We have not that intimate knowledge of 
the ways of speech of past generations to determine 
whether ‘‘Kingfisher’’ is correct here or mistaken. A 


reference to Bartlett's “Dictionary of Americanisins,” ~ 


and that should be good authority, gives ‘‘buck fever,”’ 
defined as “‘the agitation of inexperienced hunters,caused 
by seeing a deer or other large game.’’ He quotes one of 
‘the fathers,’’ too, Hammond, who in ‘‘Wild Northern 
Scenes.’’ wrote ‘Smith acknowledged to a severe attack 
of the buck fever.” 

Under the reference ‘“‘Buck Fever,’’ Bartlett says, 
“The sensation is also called the Buck-ague, the term 
used by Mr. Kendall, who was so agitated that he missed 
several fine shots at deer.’’ And he quotes Kendall’s 
“Santa Fe expedition:’’ ‘There is a very common disease 
prevalent among young and inexperienced bunters in 
Texas, which is known as the Buck-ague.’”’ 

As for the fathers, then, there is apparently authority 
for both terms. May it not be that one term was em- 
ployed in those regions where ague prevailed, and that 
’ fever was the expression in other parts of the country ? 
We would be glad to receive any further notes on the 
subject, and if ‘‘Kingfisher’’ has any fathers in reserve 
he is invited to produce them. 


THE BRIGHTER SIDE. 


Filth and fiction—those are two things that ought not 
to. go together; yet the moralists are now very busy tell- 
ing us that the fiction which crowds the news stands and 
book stalls has largely to do with uncleanness. It is 
filthy, right out and openly, or by veiled suggestion, and 
not so thickly veiled either that it is not decidedly sug- 
gestive. The most discouraging feature of the situation, 
the complaints affirm, is that the worse the book the 
more certain and. speedy and extensive is its success. 
Give a dog a bad name and hang him; but give a book a 
bad name and its sale is assured. This, they aver, is an 
indication of the moral decay of the age. 

Perhaps it is and perhaps 1t is not. There has never 
been an age of whose literary phases anything is known, 
when morally rotten books did not ‘‘go,’’ and until 
human nature shall be supplanted on this globe by some- 
thing better, such a time will never come in the future. 

But there 1s another and brighter side of the literary 
phenomena of the day. Crowding the news stands and 
book counters, shoulder to sheulder with these unworthy 
products of the pen, and now more sturdy, numerous and 
popular than everbefore,is the literature of outdoor life and 
the open air. It isa literature which is of the open and 
of the woodland, pure and healthful, wholesome to body 
and spirit. The books and the papers which relate to the 
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streams and the fields, the plains and the mountain 
peaks, have in them the freshnessof the upper air, the 
clear, clean brightness of the sunshine, the stimulating, 
uplifting, exalting fragrance of the forest. 





We have for years held a theory—which, for years too, 
has been put so successfully to the test of observation and 
record that it may be accepted as an established prin- 
ciple rather than a theory—that the spirit which finds 
pleasure in the sports of the field forbids and precludes a 
support of the decadent literature of the day. Participa- 
tion in the innocent pleasures of forest and stream, river, 
lake, bay and ocean, the rod and gun, oar and sail, works 
for the upbuilding of manliness, and for the purity of 
thought and speech, which is a part of manhood. Read- 
ers of a sportsmen’s journal are not as a class supporters 
of unhealthy, decadent and filthy fiction. 





If you are among those who believe that the world is 
all the time growing better, you must share the Forest 
and Stream’s faith in a coming correction of the literary 
conditions of which students of morals complain. The 
ink-wells of the filth purveyors will go dry, and their 
pens will corrode; but so long as the trout shall lure the 
angler to the sparkling waters and the brown feathers 
hurtling through the cover shall cause the gunner’s 
heart to bound, the journalism of the field will flourish, 
for the pure entertainment of clean-minded men. 


THE NEW YORK ZOO. 
The bill incorporating the New York Zoological So- 
ciety and providing for the establishment of a Zvological 
Garden in one of the public parts of this city has passed 
both houses of the Legislature, been submitted to Mayor 
Strong, approved by himand returned to Albany. It 
now requires only Governor Morton’s signature to be- 
come a law. 

Any one who doubts the desirability of establishing a 
suitable Zoological Garden in New York, or who ques- 
tions the interest felt in such a garden by the public, may 
satisfy himself on these points by visiting the collection 
of animals in the Central Park on Sunday. There he will 
see people of every age, sex and social condition gathered 
by tens of thousands inspecting the wild animals to be 
seen there, and taking the greatest interest inthem. A 

_ good collection of wild beasts, well cared for and suitably 
labelled, would not only be a constant source of enjoy- 
ment to a very large ‘class of our population but would 
also have an educational influence on them, the value of 
which can hardly be overestimated. 

We have called attention to the fact that in times past 
the Legislature of New York has given other charters for 
the establishment of such a garden, and that such 
charters have been allowed to lapse, presumably because 
they had no money value. It is believed that the purpose 
of the incorporators named in the present bill is some- 
what higher than this, and that they are looking not so 
much for an immediate return on the money to be in- 
vested, as toward putting on foot a Zoological Society 
which shall be a credit to the city. 


THE SUN IN THE HEAVENS. 


The interesting fact was recorded in these columns 
recently, that in Asia Minor Professor Sayce had discov- 
ered some cuneiform records of Nimrod, son of Cush and 
grandson of Noah, the most renowned hunter of all his- 
tory. Now comes an announcement from W. M. Flin- 
ders Petrie, that some thirty miles north of Thebes he 
has discovered what he believes to be remains of the 
Amorites. The mummified bodies show that they were a 
large and powerful people, with a leg development which 
would indicate that they were mountain dwellers, as the 
Amorites are recorded to have been. 

We are told in the Book of Joshua that when these 
mountain men came against the Gibeonites, Joshua was 
appealea to for help, and straightway gathering his 
forces hastened to oppose the Amorites. The Israelitish 
‘people of war and all the mighty men of valor,’”’ made 
a great slaughter of the Amorites, chasing them along 
the way to Beth-horon, and smiting them to Azekah and 
Makkedah. Then, the day sufficing not for the Work of 
destruction, Joshua commanded the sun to stand still 
fipon Gibeon, and the moon in the valley of Ajalon, 
‘‘And the sun stood still, and the moon stayed, until the 
people had avenged themselves upon their enemies, 
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Ani there was no day like that before it or after 
it.”” 

This astronomical event of 5,000 years ago has beeti 
without parallel through all the ages, only to be eclipsed 
at last in our own day, and by a woman at that. In the 
chapters of her “Florida Days,” devoted to St. Augus- 
tine, Mrs. Margaret Deland, describes the orb of day at 
sunset as sinking majestically into the sea. The geo= 
graphical situation of St. Augustine is such, upon the 
east coast of the continent, that if Mrs. Deland did then 
and there actually behold the sun disappear into the 
Atlantic ocean, not only must the luminary have halted 
in its course, as it did for the Israelites, but it must have 
turned completely about and taken the back track from 
west to east. There is nothing in Mrs Deland’s further 
pages to hint that on the next morning the sun failed to 
rise, as by immemorial custom, out of the east and the 
ocean. 

The New York City Hall, upon whose fine architecture 
the Forest and Stream offices once looked forth, faces the 
south. Not long ago the Century Magazine pictured the 
City Hall, a front view, with the sun smiling serenely in 
the northwest distance beyond. 

It is quite permissible, perhaps, for a gifted writer of 
books or an artist whose pencil finds acceptance with 
magazine publishers thus to trifle with the celestial bod- 
ies. But when an ordinary everyday man sets out to tella 
fishing story, he must walk a straight chalk line of geo- 
graphical and astronomical accuracy, or swerving from 
it he is on the instant tumbled into the abyss of ridicule 
and disbelief. 


THE OLD MUZZLE-LOADER. 


There are still in use many muzzle-loading shot guns, 
chiefly among the negroes in the South, and the farmers 
in the far West. ‘fhe weapons are so ridiculously cheap 
that they go into the hands of impecunious shooters who 
could never dream of raising funds for a breech-loader, 
inexpensive as some may be. . 

Here and there, too, an old fogy is found, who still 
clings to the muzzle-loader fcr no other reason than that 
it was the arm he started out with in youth, and what 
was good enough for him then he thinks is good enough 
for him now. Quite likely he will stand up for the merits 
of the antiquated weapcn, arguing most stubbornly and 
perversely bus believing quite as firmly that it will shoot 
harder than any new-fangled gun ever invented. 

When you meet such a champion of the arm of 
antiquity, you find in him a shooting character well 
worth studying; and you must take him, not indeed 
critically and without feeling, but sympathetically and 
with an appreciation of his foibles. Touched on subjects 
other than guns and shooting, he will perhaps be found 
quite as old-fashioned in thoughts and ways. 

We wish well to every champion of the old time arm. 
May they all live yet many days to show us what the 
queer relics can do. Who knows but that some of the 
youngest of us may yet live to see the time when another 
generation, equipped with hand artillery not now imag- 
ined, shall deride tne breech-loader, in our day so es- 
teemed as the final triumph of the gunsmith’s art? 





DOES A FISH FEEL PAIN? 


The subject of the sensitiveness of a fish to pain is one 
which must often have had the sober thought of an 
angler loosing the prize from the hook; and now that the 
problem has been broached anew by our correspondent 
F.S. J. C., it will be likely to have again that earnest 
discussion which has been given it from time to time in 
the past. 

We take it, that the average fisherman does not accept 
the theory that he is inflicting any degree of suffering 
upon the fish when caught. Certainly the average angler 
would not view with complacency the struggles and 
floppings and writhings of his victim, if they were sug- 
gestive to him of pain. The most tender hearted people 
in the world will catch fish, and for them feel never a 
qualm of remorse or pity. This conduct may not be 
based on the fact that a fish does not feel pain; but it 
certainly is founded upon the fact that on the part of the 
fisherman there is no recognition of any possible pain. 

Doubtless most experienced anglers have made numer- 
ous observations like those related by our correspondent, 
tending to show an absence of sensibility in fish, 
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She Sportsman Tourist. 


A WEEK ON JACK’S FORK. 


= It was to be a week, but it fell short. Human nature 
is the queerest sort of nature there is. Everybody knows 
this,so there’s no use in proving it. Grove and I had 
lanned this trip, or more properly, a trip, some weeks 
fore, and I said that later in the month was the best 
time, for the reason that then it would be more comfort- 
able crompiva, the game would keep better—for perish the 
thought t we wouldn't get any—and the mosquitoes, 
if there were mosquitoes, would be packing their grips 
for the lower country. But in about a week Grove said 
he couldn’t go so well later, that maybe frost would de- 
scend on his sweet potatoes earlier than usual, and so 
forth and so on, and we must go a week or two earlier. 
I knew well enough that the fever was bad on him and 
must be allayed; so one morning two weeks earlier than 
we should have gone, we set forth in his wagon with the 
usual outfit and a dog. - You should have seen that dog. 
Grove said that on one side he was setter, and on the 
other something else, dog or some thing, but I looked on 
both sides, and end to end and couldn’t see any setter. 
He was reddish brown in color, wire-haired, about as 
high as a high fox terrier, or maybe a “‘fice,”’ with collie 
ears, subdued greyhound nose and tail of pointer and 
Newfoundland mixed. Grove said he would tree squir- 
rels and mice and keep snakes out of the camp, so we 
took him along. 
We didn’t know where to go but we heard about the 
mouth of Wolf Creek and Harlow’s mill and Duggan's 
Ford, so we shook ’em alJ] up in a hat and drew out Wolf 
Creek and started thither. It was a lovely day, and the 
awfulest road for stones that ever was. I think that the 
farmers had emptied all the stones from their farms into 
the road, but that is mostly the case in that region, and 
there were cross roads and forks galore without any guide 
boards, and the problem at times was very abstruse. We 
looked at the map before we started and saw that by the 
compass our course was thereby. Then if we were in 
doubt any time we pulled the compass and started cross 
country by that until we found a road that went where 
we thought it ought to. It was a good ways round 
sometimes, but we kept going, and alony in the after- 
noon we struck a man who evidently knew what he was 
talking about, and he set us straight for Wolf Creek. 
Did you ever notice how many people there are in the 
world who don’t know what they are talking about? I 
mean in the manner of directing a traveler. Of course 
in other matters it’s just the same. You arein a strange 
country and you meet a man who has lived thereabout 
*steen years, and you inquire the way, and he tells you 
explicitly, and you understand perfectly, besides notin 
it with pencil, nd you are much obliged and gratified 
and satisfied anda great load is rolled away, and good- 
day, sir; and when you have gone about three miles you 
come to a road “‘the third right hand road,’’ and it’s 
right in the middle of a thousand acre forest, and you 
turn down it and go a half day or so, and come toa 
house and inquire how far it is to what-you-call-it, and 
the answer is, ‘‘you’re on the wrong road, you oughter 
have taken the next fork when you turned off back 
me seoull then you turn back with diversand sundry use- 
ess expressions about the mis-director, who forgot all 
about a road or two, and several glooms settle down and 
wrap their cold folds about you, and life is a poor, miser- 
able farce, and the little happiness there is in it is way 
down at the further end of an inverted telescope. We 
have all been there. Once or twice for a spell we struck a 
fairly smooth road in the afternoon and bowled along 
at a trot, which lifted a fold or two from the glooms and 
inspired us with the hope that we should after all find 
camp on the Fork thatevening. And so we did, for asthe 
ti sun sank out of sight we descended from the 
“‘breaks” or broken, elevated ridges overlooking the val- 
ley we sought, and descending by a tortuous side-hill 
road, came Wolf Creek just above its junction with the 
Fork, and driving along a tree-shaded road a little way, 
forded the Fork and went into camp among the syca- 
mores, maples and oaks in the alluvial bottom, a locality 
et ante of mosquitoes, but it was suggestion 
only. e didn’t hearahum. The stars twinkled cheer- 
fully, the fire burned brightly, the coffee pot sent forth 
vapors aromatic, and the frying pan sizzled appetizingly, 
and when bed time came we climbed into the wagon box, 
long and wide, bedded with comfortable straw, and lap- 
ping legs, Grove at the fore and I at the rear, with the 
sound of the ponies munching their fodder for a lullaby, 
we into the land of dreams. 
ext morning, while the gray of the dawn was strug- 
gling with the shades of night, I slid down from my nest, 
and taking my gun, went down stream while Grove went 
up. The woods looked decidedly ay, and the 
slopes of the hills and an occasional corn-field bordered 
by woods whispered of the skulking turkey, but though 


I carefully crept about, I came within one of drawing a 
blank. 





: tramped that bottom long and well; 
I hoped to pocket sundry slain, 

I didn’t; but one squire! fell 
Bleeding, but out of pain. 


Then I went to camp, and when Grove returned with 
@ worse record, or as the base ballers say, a ‘‘goose egg, 
we ate my squirrel] and each took his way again. Grove 
up Wolf Creek and I up on to the breaks. But while 
we were eating breakfast, lo, from up the valley and evi- 
dently close by, came the well known, Hi! Yi! Yi! of the 
Missour: farmer or his boy, dogging the hogs out of the 
corn-fiel i, for it’s usually easier to dog the hogs than to 
fix the fence. I turned my eye mournfully at Grove and 
said: ‘“‘Have we come all the way to Jack’s Fork to seek 
game in a farmer’s barnyard?’ And he quoth, ‘‘It seems 
yes.” 

I climbed the hills and ranged the ridges, and searched 
afar through the vistas of the wood, and threaded the 
ravines, and came around to the stream a mile or two be- 
low camp, and maryandered back along the bottom to 
camp with two fox and one gray squirrel and no turkeys, 
and when Grove had returned with tbree grays and the 
same number of turkeys, we cooked some squirrels and 
other things and went fishing. Between us we caught a 
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goggle-eye and a “‘sun perch” and}two chub, but the 
stream was low, and there wasn't any good holes, and no 
bass, so we voted that camp a failure, and next morning 
retraced our steps to the main road, got directions where 
to go, ’way down below Harlow’s mill, ’steen miles or so, 
where we wouldn‘t be waked in the morning or lulled to 
rest at night by the farmer’s dog, and where the stream, 
reinfo! by several smaller streams, contained much 
bass. 

Thither after much questioning of residents, and 
devious roads, we came in the P. M., and descending 
into the narrow valley where there was no possibility of 
a farm, again made camp among the beautiful trees and 
near the beautiful stream, where deep, dark blue pools 
held the waiting bass galore, or else there weren’t any 
bass anywhere. And the lovely water didn’t belie its 
looks either, for that same morning I took out of it, net 
far from camp, with a gay deceiver in the shape of a 
phantom minnow, eleven darling small mouth bass, from 
one pound to two and a half. I think I shall treasure in 
memory’s halls that hour’s bliss until the last of next 
week, any way. 


The pool was long, and on the thither side, deep, where 


from the edge rose a wall of rock sheer twenty feet, as 
smooth as though laid by a mason, and from thence the 
hillside sloped away upward several hundred feet, 
wooded and beautiful. On the hither side a gravel 
beach, wide enough for oo casting, bordered the stream, 
that gradually deepened from the edge, making the land- 
ing of the fish an easy task, and in the 1ower end of the 
pool where the water shallowed, the feeding fisn gathered 
when the shadows began to fall. There, wading out, I 
cast ucross the pool, and drawing the whirling bait 
towards me, struck the following fish as it seized the 
unsatisfying line and played it to my heart’s content. 
Was there ever anything more pleasant than that? I 
have long years blessed the inventor of the phantom min- 
now, and shall continue to do so as long as the bass 
“catch on.’’ 1 have found nothing better in lures. One 
evening I hooked two good-sized bass on one minnow, 
and laaded both. There was no trouble about bass; when 
we wanted some we went and gct them, and they were 
generally headed our way very soon afer we went. 

Our dog proved very effective in the squirrel way, and 
we shot quite a number over his bark. When we wished 
a variation in fare, we stirred up the quail a little, which 
could usually be found in the woods without much diffi- 
culty. We heard one morning a grouse drum, the first I 
had heard in the Ozarks, which was quite a surprise to 
me, as residents had told me they knew of no such game, 
and one day, while anaes a little side ravine called 
“Coon Holler,”’ a couple of the fleetwings darted out 
from a tangle of wild grapevines that overhung the trail, 
one shooting across the ravine and whisking up the al- 
most perpendicular fifty-foot rock wal], disappeared over 
the edge. The other rose almost perpendicularly over my 
head and svaling the steep bank was lost to view. Think- 
ing it improbable that the latter had gone far, I climbed 
the hill a distance and searched the pine tree tops, 
wandering back and forth but without success. Sud- 
denly it occurred to me that perhaps the first bird might, 
through curiosity, come back to the edge of the cliff to 
see what had frightened it, so I walked out to the edge 
of the bank I was on, and looking across, there was the 
cute bird sitting crouching on the very edge of that 
rocky overhanging shelf. A small mark it was, sitting 
head to me, but the gun was equal to the emergency, and 
the stricken bird fell fluttering, striking the steep bank 
below aud so rolled, with much beating of wings, into 
the pool at the foot. It was a young bird, which proba- 
bly accounts for the curiosity exlubited. or maybe it was 


a desire to re a its mate that temptedit. Atall events, 
the flavor of that bird at eventide was delicious. We 
had wood-duck, too, as another variation to our bill of 
fare, which was very toothsome, so that with wild grapes 
and pawpaws always on hand for dessert (friend Belknap 
to the centrary notwithstanding) we mauaged to elude 
famine. 

The weather was simply perfect. Bright sunny days 
that made tramping a dehght, and nights with just a 
suspicion of frost in them without the frost, that made 
sleep a blessed luxury, combined to round out our hap- 
piness. We had with us a large canvas wagon cover to 
use in case of necessity, but the weather was so perfectly 
unsuspicious and so entirely auspicious and completely 
delicious that we had made a bed of it. One night we 
laid our weary bones to rest as usual, and the face of the 
heavens was unclouded as that of a bride, and the stars 
sparkled like the eyes of the bride aforesaid, and every- 
thing was as peaceful asa clam. (O,I forgot to men- 
tion the weird laugh of the loon and the domestic hoot 
of the owl, but my dear readers can interpolate ad. lib.) 
Well, along about midnight, when we were dreaming of 
turkeys as large as ostriches, and whale-like bass, we 
were rudely awakened by a clap of thunder that jingled 
the iron spoon in the skillet and froze the lard in the to- 
mato can with horror. The trees were. waving to and 
fro, and vivid lightning revealed Grove in one end of the 
wagon and me in the other suddenly sitting up facing 
each other with considerable interrogation in our looks. 


“And then and there was hurring to and fro.” 


Grove after the lantern and I after the axe in the pitchy 
darkness, and we tumbled over the wagon tongue and 
nae on the dog, and cut down saplings for forked up- 
rights to put the ridge pole in, and got them all right, 
and then they were wrong and had to he cut off some 
more, and the thunder rolled and the wind blew and the 
lightning lightened, and we hurried, stumbling around, 
and got the wagon cover = over the pole, and the wind 
blew it galley west, ani then the uprights fell down, 
and of course the pole came tumbling after, like Jill and 
Jack; and we got the poles in place in and the canvas 
over, ns on like grim death while the demon of the 
storm shricked exultingly at us discomfited, and just as 
we had got the canvas secured, about two advance drops 
pattered on the roof, and we hopped into our nest again 
so thankful, and then—it never rained another drop dur- 
ing our outing—Hevings! If all the useless endeavor for 
want of a little foreknowledge could be utilized where it 
would count, like as not we'd live twice as long, or short. 
Then again if we knew what it was going to be, maybe 
we shouldn’t be quite so happy—guess we'd better leave 
itasitis. The next morning was as peaceful and calm 
as a marble infant, and I went down stream a mile or so 


and as I came out of a thicket where I had been trying 
to locate a cotton-tail, there on the hillside fifty er sixty 
ards away was a gang of turkeys, five to the , and 
like a ‘‘bound boy at a huskin’ "standing re wi 
No. 6's in my gun, but it didn’t take more than a min 
to exchange them for No. 1's, and notwithstanding. the 
fact that the birds had been going up hill in the mean- 
time, I reached the stern of the last bird, a huge gobbler, 
and he came all the way down the hill to see me. 

And then before the time which we intended to stay 
had expired, and long before I should have gone, had it 
fallen to me to decide, Grove began to fear that his sweet 
potatoes would get nipped, and he wasn’t feeling very 
well anyway (and his luck hadn’t been such as to en- 
courage him to remain) and maybe his folks were sick or 
something, and so it came to pass that one heavenly day 
when the whole universe thereabout was ——. us to 
remain, and the branches were whispering ‘‘stay longer, 
stay longer,’ and the stream rippled ‘‘don’t go, don’t 
go” and the barking squirrels derided us, and the quail 
whistled us back, we loaded the wagon, hitched the 
ponies thereto, and am meng A ys one of us) turned 
our faces from the lovely scene that in all probability will 
know us no more forever. O. O. 8. 


FOUR DAYS ON ST. LAWRENCE. 


Commodore Charles Vroman, Judge A. G. Rosekrans, 
Editor Pierre W. Danforth and myself, stepped off at 
Clayton from the fast express at 6p. m. early in August 
of last year, and were driven to the pew Hubbard 
House. After tea, our trusty a ward and John 
Page, eS , Came around and we arranged for the 
morrow’s ing. We were to go for pickerel, much 
against the Judge’s protest, who said he wanted some- 
thing gamy. I assured him that a St. Lawrence channel 

ickerel is ar enough for a Schoharie Dutchman, and 

e gracefully acquiesced. 

That evening at 8 o’clock we boarded the steamer St. 
Lawrence, and made the fifty mile tour of the islands, 
returning at midnight. The steamer carries a great 
electric flash light, and this, with the pale moon 
and red-faced Mars, and the Greek bonfires burning all 
along the route in salutation of the steamer, so irradiated 
the islands and the water that the Commodore and the 
Judge; to whom this scene was new, were transported by 
the vision of loveliness. 

The Judge said: ‘‘This is heaven.” The Commodore 
said: “It looks so, but it can’t be, considering all who are 
here.’ 

The enchantment of that night’s ride will abide asa 
charming memory to us ever, and there breathes not a 
man with a soul so dead who, from the altar of the 
Thousand Islands, does not worshipfully look up to 
Nature’s God. 

At7o’clock next morning we step 
white pine skiffs, The Judge and the Editor were paired, 
and the Commodore and Bantering bets as to the 
beating boat were made, and with our rubbers on, for it 
was raining briskly, we set out for Emory’s Flats. 

At high 12 we were to meet for dinner ata certain 
fire-place on a designated island, and until then, it ma 
be imagined, every man did his best to take the pickere 
When our boat pulled up to the island, the other was al- 
ready there, and the Judge was standing at its prow, 
erect and proud of mien. ‘‘What have you got,’’ he 
sternly said. ‘‘We are not compelled to show, until the 
end of tne day,’’ we evasively answered. ‘Tne order of 
tne court is that you forthwith exhibit for our inspection 
your fish box, and if it happens to be a box of it is 
well.” 

“Judge,” said I, “‘we must decline to obey your per- 
emptory mandamus for the reason that you are in the 
Dominion of Canada, and can have no dominion over us 
until we return into that State, where your empire is 
acknowledged and oa sway unulsputed.” 

“The point is well taken,” replied the Judge, ‘‘so are 
these pickerel??”’ and he stepped to their boat box and 
cisplayed a fine lot of the spotted beauties, and proudly 
lifting a six-pounder, gazed upon him admiringly and 
said: ‘“‘That magnificent specimen of the genus Esox 
gave me ten minutes of the hardest work and choicest 
fun I ever had in my life. To save my rod and the pick- 
erel, too, required the greatest skill, and at the same 
time—” e 

“Oh, give usa rest, Judge, you make me tired even to 
think of your Herculean labor.”’ 

“Say, Julge,”’ broke in the E:litor, “I helieve papa has 
downed us, he’s so composed, and doesn’t turn green 
with envy; that is, I mean he doesn’t look any greener 
than usual.’’ 

‘‘Why should he?’’ spoke up our guide, taking from one 
box a glorious eight-pounder and holding it up by the 
gills so as to show to best advantage its magnificent pro- 
portions. Well, you should have seen the Judge; as- 
tounded, dumbfounded, amazed, he dropped his eclipsed 
beauty and cried out: ‘This is treason; 1 mean contempt 
of cout. No, lamin Canada. I Can-na-do anything in 
these premises; let us go and eat.”’ 

“Judge,’’ said I, ‘‘to save my rod and that eight pound 
pickerel too, required the greatest skill, at one 
time—”’ 

“Say, George, let up, let’s go and eat.”’ 

And we did. Under the sails, outstretched as a 
canopy over our table to protect us from the heavy rain, 
we sat down to a royal lunch prepared before our eyes by 
our guides, who are professional chefs, 

Boiled and stewed chicken, stewed and fried potatoes 
and fish omelet, boiled corn, egg toast, fried bacon 
broiled beefsteak, bread and milk, coffee, pickles, pie and 
cheese and watermelon. What a melancholy man he 
must be who could sit unmoved at such a feast, and yet 
the Editor, who is of a bright and cheery temperament, 
sat unmoved when we three had done, and he continued 
to sit unmoved through half the dinner of the guides, who 
were polite enough to simply say that some days the 
pickerel took hold so mueery well, just as your son does 
of the dinner to-day, Mr. Danforth. After dinner, the 
Editor calmly said: ‘‘It was the Judge’s morning; it will 
be my afternoon.”” And it wasso. In iess than half an 
hour he had taken on his pliant lancewood, three fighters, 
from five to seven pounds in weight, right under eyes - 
of the Judge, who had la 
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fun went on, all striking some of the larger pickerel, sav- 
ing a few, losing more, and enjoying all the time the 
royal sport. 

As we were returning to the boathouse, the Judge said: 
“‘Let’s go for pickerel to-morrow. They give more fun 
than bass.’”’ And we all voted for pickerel. 

In the evening we selected a uniform gradation of six- 
teen of our catch, from the smallest to the largest, weigh- 
ing in all fifty pounds, and expressed them to Middle- 
burgh. We dubbed them: ‘‘The sweet sixteen.’ 

A sweetly sound sleep succeeded our successful search 
of the day for pickerel, and at 7 o’clock the next morning, 
having broken our fast at a bountiful table of the Hub- 
bard House, and eager to feel the strike and pull and run 
and struggle of similar game to-day, we hoist sail for 
Stave Island, seven miles away, and on a course straight 
across the river from Clayton. 

We are disposed in the boats as on the day before, and 
a generous rivalry, bouyant as the bracing breeze which 
bears us briskly on, incites us to break the record and 
tie of yesterday. 

In an hour we drop sail and let out our luring min- 
nows into the famous waters around Stave Island. Strike 
succeeds strike, and the whole executive, legislative and 
judicial force of the boats is called upon to quell the dis- 
turbance which the rioting pickerel make. We capture 
many a hard tighter, and all are sentenced to close im- 
prisonment in the boxes of the boats. 

During one of the lulls which always come in fishing, 
the Judge, elated by his phenomenal success, and imag- 
ining that he had jurisdiction over even the inhabitants 
of the watery depths, waved his necromantic rod over the 
face of the water, and said, in tones of solemn cadence: 
“IT see an eight-pound pickerel, twice eight feet below 
the boat. Pickerel arise.’” And immediately the great 
fish floated upward and lay peony and quietly upon 
the mirrowy surface. Quickly and silently the unpity- 
ing gaff of the Judge took that pickerel in. 

e, in the other boat, at quite a distance, saw the act 
but did not hear the words, and loudly accused the Judge 
of harpooning a dead fish; he stoutly denied the charge; 
told the story as above, and said defiantly: ‘“Gentlemen, 
that great pickerel was not dead, but I caught him nap- 
ping. ’ And that fish is known to us as ‘‘Lazarus’’ to 
this day. 

After this experience the Commodore kept a sharp eye 
on the other boat to prevent the Judge and Editor from 
filling their box by the Aladdin process. 

And so the day went on with varying luck , until at 
evening we trolled to Clayton, taking some tine ones by 
the way, but the Judge‘s boat had beaten us, even with- 
out Lazarus. 

Off for bass the next morning to Halliday‘s Point, 
twelve miles up the river. The Judge and I chummed 
this time. The sailing was charming, and at nine o'clock 
we cast out for fish. I used a phantom minnow with 
two dark flies, three and six feet above it. This proved a 
taking lure, and I strongly recommend it for bass 
dragging; a very small kidney spoon may be used in- 
stead of the phantom minnow. 

Perch bothered a good deal, but that cannot be helped 
where bass are in that river, perch will be. The best 
catch of bass was made on the slope of a shoal, by live 
minnow bait. When the surface was calm the big bass 
could be distinctly seen ten or fifteen feet down, moving 
slowly and meinen we would draw the wrigglin 
minnow, with line well shotted, in front of the covete 
prize—he would eye it, seize it, turn it, and start off— 
then a strike, and five minutes of struggle and skill would 
be endei by the landing net. 

Once, while I was tiring a three pounder, and the min- 
now was hanging on the snell against the fish’s mouth, 
along came a brother bass, a little smaller than the 

‘one on the hook, and deliberately carried off the min- 
now, and as he slowly sculled away, he seemed to say 
to the hooked one: ‘*Thanks for your taking my chestnuts 
out of the fire.”’- This incident illustrates many happen- 
@ in human life, and is full of food for reflection. 

hat noon we lunched at the farm house on Halliday’s 

Point, and at night we slept at the same place. Just as 
we were pulling in for the night a strike stopped my 
boat. and in a few minutes I found that I had fastened 
the heaviest fish in my three year’s experience on the St. 
Lawrence, but lack-a-day, soon my trusty rod straight- 
ened, and my phantom minnow came in, chopped into 
hash—a great pickerel had laughed at the little hooks of 
the minnow. 

Next ane at five o’clock we were trolling for mus- 
kelonge—four had been taken in those waters two day’s 
before—but we took only a few fine pickerel before 
breakfast. The day was passed much as the day before, 
except that we spent much time in muskelonge hunting, 
and went over the waters in which two of our co-guests 
at the Hubbard House, took two ‘‘spotted ones” the day 
before, weighing twenty and eighteen pounds. 

Gradually we worked down to Clayton, landing at 
seven o'clock, and at eight forty-five, we rolled out from 
the station on the night express for Alpany. Thus ended 
four happy days, delightful in their actual enjoyment, 
and to memory (and purse) very dear. 

Middleburgh, N. Y. G. L. DANFORTH. 


Spring Shooting. 

WEsT VirGinia.—In your issue of April 13th F. J. S. 
says that there will be no spring shooting in Minnesota. 
I am glad to hear it, and so will many other readers of 
your valuable paper, I think. Stop spring shooting and 
the sale of game in all the States, and in a few years we 
shall have plenty of game and some to spare. But fail 
to do this and in a few years the game will be a thing of 
the past. Keep on hammering against the sale of game 
and oe shooting and you will have success some time. 
I wish that every man who uses a gun would take ForREsT 
AND STREAM, for it would do a great deal toward preserv- 
ing the game. Before I commenced taking your paper I 
thought nothing of killng a lot of quail on the ground, 
but I would not do it now. There is more fun in giving 
a quail a chance ta get away. If I kill it on the wing 
(which I don’t do very often) I have the pleasure of know- 
ing that I gave him a chance, but that I was quicker than 
he was; andif I miss I console myself with thinking that 
he will be left for some other time. And it all comes of 
reading FOREST AND STREAM. BURKE WILSON. 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
sat the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable 
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TANK SHOOTING IN TEXAS. 


Cuicaao, Ill., April 3, 1695—Mention has been made 
earlier of the fact that all the wildfowl of the coast coun- 
try leave the salt water at least once a day and go inland 
to spend a part of the day on fresh water. They appear 
to feed both on the salt and fresh water, but seem obliged 
to go to the fresh water for drinking purposes. At any 
rate they go, and to this fact is attributed some of the 
finest shooting at wildfowl kiown in the whole of Texas, 
which is saying a great deal. Texas is at best a dry state 
and when there has been a dry period, as for the past two 
or three years, a great many ot the water courses are dry- 
ing up entirely. The cattle men on the great ranches 
= against this by building dams along the streams, 

orming ponds of fresh water which are locally known as 
tanks. Such bodies of water may be froma few hun- 
dred yards to a mile or more in length, and as they are 
permanent bodies of water, they soon grow up with 
abundant natural food for the wild fowl. I do not know 
how far the birds go inland to visit these fresh water 
ponds, but certainly they crowd in untold numbers into 
such of the tanks as are located low down on the streams 
running into the salt water. There are numbers of these 
tanks along the strip of country from 20 to 30 miles back 
from the Gulf, such as the Mud Flats on the Fulton 
ranch, the Portales tanks on the Loreles ranch, the Lag- 
una Largo on the same ranch, etc., etc. 

The Loreles ranch is owned by a Scotch syndicate of 
whom Mr. Christie is secretary, and Mr. Tod resident 
manager. This ranch covers a vast body of land whose 
boundaries run up near to Corpus Christi, the tank of the 
“portales”’ (‘‘gates’’) or dam being about 20 miles from 
the town. This tank is one famous" for the vast quanti- 
ties of wild fowl which visit it, but the ranch manage- 
ment have always forbidden shooting on the place, be- 
cause it drives away the cattle from the water at their 
natural watering time, and so causes financial loss. The 
Jaws of trespass. under the Texas statutes, do not apply 
to bodies of land of over 10,000 acres under one inclosure, 
and it is perhaps true, as many of the local shooters 
hold, that the Scotch syndicate cannot legally restrain 
shooters from shooting at these tanks. It is certainly 
true that these foreign gentlemen do not in all cases 
partake of the American spirit of courtesy and hospital- 
ity which is universal in the South. These facts, and the 
miscarrying of a letter which Mr. Guessaz sent. asking 
for permission to take our party in to the Portales tanks, 
gave rise to the only unpleasant incident on the whole 
trip in the South, and here we received the only discour- 
teous treatment I ever knew a Northern sportsman to re- 
ceive in the South. In short, we were at tirst ordered off 
the premises, and only allowed to remain under s most 
grudging sort of consent from Mr. Tod. who came out in 
his buggy to see what was going on. He might not have 
allowed us to stay had it not been for the good offices of 
Captain Crawford, an up-country ranchman who had 
come down to buy acouple of thousand cattle of the 
Loreles people, and whom we had met on our car the 
night before. The whole affair was a trifle unfortunate, 
and we regretted it all very keenly, as we had no wish to 
intrude, even had we legal right to do so, which I am not 
sure we did. We were at fault in the matter, but only 
so under misapprehension, for we thought there was no 
objection and that Mr. Guessaz would get his letter of 
consent as soon as he got his mail, and so pre-umed on 
the customs of the country and went on in, under Mr. 
Guessaz’ guidance, the latter supposing it was all right. 
For my part, learning later as I did how serious a matter 
it is to have shooting going on at the tanks where these 
half wild range cattle come in to water—they remaining 
back on the hills and refusing to come so long as hunters 
stay around the tanks —I am disposed to say that the 
position of the ranchmen is an altcgether reasonable 
one, and if I were in their place I should feel just as they 
do about it. While we felt a little troubled over this, 
therefore, and while Mr. Tod's action caused considerable 
local comment unfavorable to him by reason of his dis- 
courtesy to strangers—almost a crime in that country—I 
can say that I blame him, and do say that we should not 
have shot at the tanks of the Portales at all, nor should 
I wish to do so again, for I do not think it would be right. 
That the Gum Hollow and Mud Flats tanks on the Fulton 
ranch are shot on all the time by the public is due to the 
forbearance of Hon.George Fulton, the most generous and 
broadest-spirited man in the world, not to any actual 
right of the public to do such shooting. 


™ DUCKS IN THOUSANDS. 

= But none the less, and wrong though we were in so jo- 
ing even in our innocence, we did shoot on the Portales 
tanks of the Loreles ranch. These tanks are about 20 
miles from town, sv we made an early start, our party 
going in two covered hacks. We made the dam at about 
10 or 11 o’clock in the morning, and when we looked 
over the great earthen bank, some hundreds of yards long 
and 20 feet high, which contains the flow of the little 
stream in a pond of perhaps quarter of a mile across, and 
twice that distance in length, we saw a sight which 
very few of us had ever seen paralleled. There was a solid 
half mile of ducks on that little stretch of water. thous- 
ands and thousands and thousands of them, more ducks 
than we thought there could be in Texas. They rose and 
circled in vast black clouds, and refused to leave the 
water. Meantime, over the low chapparral and along 
the sandy slough which marked the remnant of the 
stream, between the dam and the salt water, there came 
more ducks, flock after flock, string after string, and 
piled into the water which already seemed to be as full 
as it could hold. The fresh birds came in fast until 
directly over the centre of the pool, and then cork- 
screwed down in that hurtling, booming tumble through 
the air, which makes one of the most exciting spectacles 
of wildfowiing. The thunder of the wings was such that 
we had to raise our voices to make ourselves heard. 
That the Northerners were excited would be putting it 
mildly. Each man was wild to begin, and it was only a 
moment before we were deployed in skirmish line along 
the dam, and were dropping birds at our feet as the great 
bodies swung out and headed toward the sea, only to 
come around again and circle over the pond, reluctant to 

leave the spot they had come so far to visit. 
One would think that the shooting at such numbers of 
birds would be very deadly, but we soon discovered that 
he fowl had a_very,good theory of their own jabout the 


situation. They knew at once what was our purpose 
there, and after the first few shots they showed us that 
they had a mighty good notion as to the length of a good 
gunshot. The dam had evidently been occupied by 
shooters before, and though it was across their natural 
line of flight, the ducks began to avoid it both going out 
and coming in, going over it so high that only a chance 
shot was effective. We then scattered and made such 
blinds on the far side of the ee as the scanty cover 
allowed, and kept on at the rapid sport. 

We had been shooting about half an hour when a 
young Mexican vaquero rode up to the dam and entered 
into conversation with me, who happened to be the nly 
one at the dam at that time. He wasa very polite boy, 
and I liked him; big hat, cigarette, ‘“‘chaps’’ and all, and 
wished I had my camera along. He told me in Spanish, 
as I very well knew, that we must not shoot at the tank, 
as it scared away the cattle. I pretended not to under- 
stand Spanish—as I really do not very much, though I 
once lived for a time in New Mexico, where it is the 
language of the country. All he could get out of me was 
“No sabe!’’ But he kept on, polite and graceful—he was 
a pretty boy- and tried to explain that he was only act- 
ing under orders, aud that I must not think he was do- 
ing it himself. ‘‘ Yo’ no give a damn, me,” he said, 
flashing his white teeth pleasantly, and using the only 
English at his command to make me understand—as I 
told him I did. 

It was about this time that Mr. Tod drove up in his 
buggy and was met by Col. Bill Peabody. The latter 
seemed to have hypnotized Mr. Tod some. for he said 
nothing, but hoped we would have a good day’s sport. 

He was rather glum in his wish, and I think he felt 
that he was imposed upon, as indeed I think he was, for 
all around we could see the cattle standing back from the 
water hole. 

We could see great clouds of geese over toward where 
the cutting out was going on for Capt. Crawford’s beef 
cattle, about a mile from us, and a confused gabble and 
screaming would every once in a while come over to us 
as the geese rose and circled over the feeding beds they 
seemed to have found out on the grass somewhere. Any 
way we could look, we could see signs of continuous use 
of the spot by such numbers of wildfow] of all sorts as the 
Northern man never sees and can hardly dream about 
from any experience of his own. 


LOST AT NIGHT. 


We lay about the tank pretty much all day, and did 
what shooting we could without decoys and without any 
means of keeping the birds stirred up out of their big 
banks out in the middle of the pond beyond gunshot. 
What a man could do there were he out in a buat in the 
miiile of the tank with a blind and decoys, I should 
hardly like to try to guess. He could certainly kill his 
hundreds daily, at least till the spot was ‘“‘burned out’’ by 
the shooting. We killed during the day only about 
seventy-five or one hundred ducks in all, mostly bluebills, 
theereby making glad the hearts of a great many negroes 
and greasers at the quiet old town of Corpus. 

The most exciting part of our day was the drive home. 
We did not start till night, and our drivers lost the trail 
in the chaparral about ten miles out, and we drove around 
aimlessly for nearly four hours. At last we saw a light, 
and met al wire fence, which we followed to a junction 
with the light. so to speak. By much calling aloud in 
Mexican we at last unearthed an old, grizzled Mexican, 
who listened to our tale of woe in polite silence, and at 
length at our request agreed to pilot us to the road to 
Corpus. It was coming on to rain, but the old man 
made jno complaint as he started out into the chaparral 
somewhere to find his horse, which presently he dis- 
covered and saddled. Then. pulling his blanket over his 
shoulders, he set off ahead, quietly, and in an hour 
showed us a place which our drivers were pretty sure 
they knew, saying ‘‘adios,’’ and ‘‘gracias,’’ for the little 
payment offered nim in the politest way in the world. 
**A& good Mexican is all right,’’ said Mac, our driver, ‘‘an’ 
a bad one aint no good on earth.’”’ Thus, by virtue of 
meeting a Mexican of the good sort, we at length reached 
our home in Corpus at 1 o’clock in the morning. We 
had promised Mitchell, the cook, that we would be back 
for dinner, for it was Thanksgiving Day, and Mitchell 
had gotten up as fine a dinner as could be for us to enjoy 
when we got in. Of course this was all spoiled, and 
though Mitchell didn’t say much, I have no doubt he did 
a great deal of thinking about certain young ‘‘gemmen, 
over whom he felt that he had full charge, but very little 
control. 

PSEUDO SHEEPSHEADS. 


On the next day, as may be supposed, we did not feel 
impelled to go shooting any more. We took Max Luther’s 
instructions and went out on the railroad bridge over the 
bay after a little a This also proved an eventful 
dav. An ill-conditioned black Mexican dog took a piece 
out of the foot of Flirt, Oscar Guessaz’s dog, and we near 
had an international war over that, Guessaz pursuing the 
offending dog into the portals of his own house and nearly 
knocking the porch off the latter by a huge rock he threw 
at the dog, wnich missed the dog and hit a pillar. Then 
the owner of the dog said his mother was sick, and he 
didn’t want his mother killed, and we said we weren’t 
killing mothers, only dogs, and everybody was on the eve 
of rolling his gun, but suddenly everybody apologized all 
around, Max Luther promising Guessaz to kill the black 
dog later ,and we all protesting we were sorry there was a 
sick woman in the business—which was very likely a fic- 
tion of a woman anyhow—and Mr. Guessaz explaining 
elaborately that he had thrown the rock at the dog and 
not at any woman or any porch. Then we went on fish- 
ing, and caught a plenty of fish, too. The trouble about 
our fish was that we thought they were sheepshead, we 
being ignorant savages from the North and not knowing 
a sheepshead from a drum. So we cherished in vain a 
long string of big and inedible drums, some very large, 
bass drums, about eight or ten pounds heavy I should say. 
Some of us bad hand lines, but Wilbur Dubois, the 
silent man, had a rod and reel along, and he surely was 
the very embodiment of calm and unassailable content, 
as he sat with legs over the bridge beam watching the 
red and green float with which he had adorned his line. 
Every once in a while the said float would disappear, and 
about snychrouously therewith Wilbur Dubois would 
give a swift jerk . and back, which would materialize 
in now and then a lusty trout, and now and then a cat- 
fish, as the t says; and sometimes it wouldn’t ma- 
terialize at all, at which Mr. Dubois would utter no loud 
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word of protest, as is the custom among anglers, but 
would say softly and in no ill temper, ‘‘Well, I declare!”’ 
A very good tempered and courteous angler is Wilbur 
Dubois, and no one grudged him even the biggest of the 
hig drums with which he now and again had desperate 
struggles. 

THE NUECES BLUEBILL FLIGHT. 


All the afternoon and far into the dusk we could see 
going over the bridge and along the bay back of usa con- 
tinuous flight of bluebills, I think the heaviest flight of 
ducks I ever saw and the longest in continuance. These 
birds were coming from the fresh water of the Nueces 
River, and werea great many of them settling on the salt 
water in the shallow inlets of the bay in ront of Corpus 
Christi. They rose as they crossed the bridge, but settled 
at once after going over. A man who had nerve enough 
to lie out in the Gulf swell in a sink box with decoys could 
that afternoon have had all the shooting he liked. As it 
was, we were not shooting, but we got a better idea than 
even before of the enormous numbers of wildfowl which 
winter on the Texas coast. 

Across the bay from where we were fishing we could 
see a low black line of cedars, and Mi. Guessaz told us 
that this was the famous Gum Hollow tank where he and 
Max Luther had made their great bags so often. The 
flight did not seem to be favoring Gum Hollow, but came 
from off [the mouth of the Nueces River. Guessaz said 
we only needed a norther to see the greatest sort of sport 
at Gum Hollow, and we promised ourselves to have a try 
at those classic precincts before we left the country. 


SWEET MARIE AND THE OPERA, 


That night we ate a chile supper, as Max Luther’s 
guests, at a certain chile restaurant of local fame, and 
then explored the city of Corpus. Among other celebri- 
ties we met Capt. Pat. Shiele, who led the rangers at the 
close of the late Garcia campaign, taking eighty-five 
prisoners in sixty days, where the U. &. troops had only 
taken ten men in four months. 

Our next day was Dec. 1, and we saw no more fitting 
way tocelebrate this wintry-sounding date than by tak- 
ing off our coats and sitting about on the bridge again for 
alittle more fishing, which latter we varied by a good 
deal of oyster eating. At the bridge we had visitors in 
the person of Mr. E. J. Martin, general passenger agent 
of the Aransas Pass Railroad, who came out with Mr. 
Roth, of the emigration bureau of the same road, on the 
schooner of Commodore Bennett of the Corpus yacht 
fleet,*the flag ship coming to anchor in the bay beyond 
the reefs. Mr. Martin wanted to know if we were getting 
everything we needed, and we told him we had every- 
thing but his right of way working for us, which seemed 
to please him. Then we all went out to the flag ship and 
beat out into open water for a sail down to the wharf 
near our car, singing the while a certain melody by the 
name of “Sweet Marie,” at which we had by this time 
become wondrous skillful by reason of ceaseless practice 
for two weeks. Indeed, I state it but mildly when I say 
that thenceforth our progress through Texas was only 
one continuous round of *‘Sweet Marie,’’ though I must 
say our troubadours did acquit themselves like men. Col. 
Bill Peabody has a tenor voice which would be the envy 
of both the De Reszke boys, and Oscar Guessaz can give 
Tamagno cards and spades on “Sweet Marie,’’ to my no- 
tion, or on any other classical selection he cares to name. 
“Sweet Marie” is good stuff, and if a lot of these foreign 
opera people would give us less Gotterdamerung and 
more “Sweet Marie’? they would make more money in 
America; which after all. I take it, is what they want. 
I give them this tip for nothing. Not that I suppose 
they could sing “‘Sweet Marie’’ the way Col. Bill Pea- 
body and Oscar Guessaz and Bob Burton, and Richard 
Merrill, the celebrated dog man from Milwaukee can 
sing it, for I don’t think they could. It takes practice. 


BLUEBILLS ON THE OSO. 


One day we went out for a try at some flight shooting 
on bluebills at what is called the Oso, this having refer- 
ence to the mouth of the same stream of water which is 
dammed at the Portales to the Loreles ranch. This land 
at the Oso is, 1 believe, on the Loreles ground, but it is 
only fair to say that Mr. Christie and Mr. Tod made ro 
objection to shooting there, and that is an open shooting 
rendezvous for all sorts and conditions of men. (I believe 
Mr. Christie wrote to the ranchmen of the Loreles outfit 
to show us toany of the places on their ground except the 
tanks at the portales and one or two other watering places 
of the cattle; so let us give them all credit for extending 
us probably more courtesies than we deserved.) At the 
Oso we found the lower end of the Portales’ flight. but it 
was lower in only* one sense, for the birds flew much 
higher, so high indeed that it was only scratch shooting 
at flocks, nota very sportmanlike or satisfactory sort of 
shooting, as one could not tell anything about where he 
was holding or what bird he hai killed. A great many 
cripples were one product of this line of fire, and Commo- 
dore Bennett, who had sailed the ten miles down the 
coast to the Oso and dropped anchor back of us, did a 
thriving business in picking up the wounded birds which 
went down in the salt water behind us. Even as it was, 
we got together quite a big bag of birds, and the Greasers 
and negroes were once more made happy in Corpus by 
Mitchell's Santa Claus activity among them. Mitchell, by 
reason of his high position in life, his dignified bearing 
and his white apron, impressed the native population as 
one great in authority. 


LOST IN THE CHAPARRAL. 


Guessaz and I had a bit of an adventure that morning 
we went to the Oso. It was very foggy, and as we went 
on ahead in a light buggy. alone, we took the wrong turn 
of the road at a certain gate to a big pasture of twenty or 
thirty miles across, and wandered away from the sea 
coast out into the chaparral. The others took the right 
road along the beach and so of course did not come up 
with us. The fog was so very heavy that we could only 
see a few yards ahead, but thinking we could strike 
straight across to the beach, we laid a line for the sea, and 
eee got lost in the fog, in the worst bit of country 

ever tried to negotiate with a horse and buggy. Then 
we concluded we would take our own trail back to the 
wagon track we had followed, but at this we must have 
failed had not the dew hung very heavily, for in places 
the wheels had left no imprint on the iron like soil. By 
dint of sending a trailer ahead as scout, weat length got 
back to the gate whence we had come, losing about an 
hour and a half of time at the best time of the day for 
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shooting. This mortitied us so that we did not tell the 
others we had been lost. but said ‘‘we had just been back 
in the chaparral a little.’ There was a small pond off 
the road away, and they supposed we had been there, and 
I suppose they will all always believe so still, if they do 
not happen to see this confession of uncandidness. We 
did stop at the pond, but tne householder there said it was 
dried up. I noticed on the side of the house the stretched 
skins of two “leopard cats’ (ocelots) and inquiry drew 
out the fact that the rancher had a few hounds, and that 
on ‘‘most any morning” he could go out and kill a 
leopard cat, a bob cat, or a wild hog, provided it did not 
get too hot and dry before the trail was run. 

“In this big chaparral between here and the coast,” 
said my companion, “‘there may be almost anything— 
cats, javelinas, panther, no one knows what all. No one 
hunts in there, and no one can who nasn’t a good pack 
of dogs. Come down some time and we'll get the pack 
from Portland and go out after javelinas. If you ever 
get tangled up witha lot of them, I think you'll say it 
was tne liveliest time you ever had. There used to be a 
good many javelinas in here. but the Mexicans killed 
them off pretty well at the water holes. They eat the 
pork, but they are the only ones, so far as I know, who 
are fond of javelina bacon.” 

Commodore Bennett offering us a sail home that even- 
ing, about half of our party, including Guessaz and my- 
self, went in on the schooner, the others remaining for 
the evening flight. Tney chose very ill, for hardly had 
we gotten out of that part of the bay before a terrible 
Texas storm of wind and rain struck in behind us. We 
on the boats got in easily, but the hacks with our friends 
had a sad time of it, for they were wet through, and the 
road all went to gumbo, so that the horses could barely 
drag the empty vehicles. Mr. Roth, who had kindly 
volunteered to bringin the hoodoo buggy which had led 
us astray that morning, broke down entirely, and Max 
Luther’s buggy came in to town on the end of a cowboy’s 
lariat, he having been chartered by the way. Evidently 
the Italian climate of Texas wanted to show what it 
could do upon occasion by way of a sudden change. 
Still, all these damages were not irreparable, so we smiled 
as we ate supper, and hoped it would be a norther, for a 
norther is the hope of the coast shooter’s heart, as it 
drives the fowl all Sook into the salt water territory from 
the whole country inland, perhaps far to the north of 
Texas. 

A “‘NORTHER’’ AND SOME HUSTLING. 


And a norther we got. It came about 3 o’clock in the 
morning, a howling, screaming, black storm of rain and 
shivers. We were all in bed. but Guessaz heard it com- 
ing and at once said to himself, “Gum Hollow to-mor- 
row.” The train to Portland, across the bay at the Gum 
Hollow getting-off place, came through at 5 a. m. We 
needed some supplies, and Mitchell, who advanced this 
last argument to Mr. Guessaz as they two talked it over 
together alone in the dead of the night, shivered as he 
looked out into the cold blackness, and said he was 
scared to go out alone to the market place. Moreover, he 

inted out that no shops would be open at such an hour. 

ot so easily daunted was the Anglo Saxon soul. It 
seems that Mr. Guessaz said naught, but pulled on his 
sweater and plunged out into the rain. In the dark he 
fell over a ten-foot bank and into a pool of water, but 
still did not stop, but went on and woke up bakers, 
grocers, station agents, everybody, everything needed to 
perfect preliminaries, and came surging ,down to the car 
with arms full of supplies just before the morning train 
crossed the bay. When we awoke the next morning the 
negro meeting house that had been our landmark at 
Corpus had disappeared, and so had the summer skies. 
About us stretched a great, gray, desolate country in ex- 
panse, broken only by one dingy station house, and over 
us sighed and wept a wintry, dismal heaven. Then Gues- 
saz told us how it had happened. To this day Mitchell 
thinks Mr. Guessaz 1s a wonderful man, so deeply did 
this sample of hustling impress itself on his mind. 
Mitchell was afraid of the dark, I much misdoubt, and 
methinks also of other things, and I am of the persuasion 
that when we were all away from the car, Mitchell 
locked the doors and drew his razor and sat backed up in 
a corner. But this is mere surmise, and that against 
Mitchell’s strenuous denial, which is hardly fair to so 
excellent a cook. 

And Gum Hollow was only five miles away. 

909 Security Building, Chicago. E. Houcu. 


ROUGHING FOR DUCKS. 


WORTHINGTON, Minn.—For a number of months | have 
watched the columns of the Forest and Stream, expect- 
ing in each succeeding issue to find a graphic account of 
our last duck hunt of the fall shooting, in which I occu- 
op a prominent, though by no means dignified position. 

fy adventures during that memorable trip caused many 
a laugh and jest at my expense, and I fully expected 
that some member of the party would carry out the 
threat of telling tales on me inthe columns of ‘our 
family journal.’’ As the boys have all evinced a spirit of 
forbearance, and spared me so mercifully, I think I can 
do no better than to recount our experiences myself, to 
some of which I fear, however, I cannot do full justice, 
owing to my embarrassing position and limited point of 
view during some of the occurrences. 

To start at the beginning, George and I had been try- 
ing to kill a few ducks for some time.. We hunt and fish 
together very often, in fact whenever we can frame an 
excuse, no matter how lame it may be, we sieze our rods 
or guns and hie to the nearest lake or field, and proceed to 
slaughter the innocents, or to be truthful, endeavor so to 
do. We like to shoot chickens pretty well, to shoot snipe 
and quail much better, but most of all we love to seek 
the wily mallard, redhead and teal. Our favorite resort 
is a lake of considerable size, and with slough attach- 
ments, a few miles from town, not remarkable for depth 
of water or beauty, but making up for what it lacks in 
that respect by having two or three thousand acres of 
marsh and a fine mud bottom of unknown depth, and 
unexcelled adhesive quality. 

This past season the water was so low that the rushes 
and wild rice were left on dry land, and where we had 
usually made our blinds, the cattle chewed their cud, and 
in arr ape ye the ducks stayed in the open water in 
the middle of the lake, a mile from shore, and the only 
shots we got were at an occasional duck flying out or in 
—low enough to risk a long shot_at. To make matters 
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worse, a party of sportsmen(?) from Cherokee. Iowa’ 
came to spy out the land, and finding it pleasant to the 
eye, concluded to possess it. They pitched their tents 
and set their household gods on the shore of our own par- 
ticular preserve and announced their intention to make 
us a good long visit and kill all the ducks in the country. 

Now these cheerful fellows were no doubt well meaning 
fellows, and tried to: be real sociable, but they didn’t 
understand the first principles of hunting ducks; we have 
of nimrods.. They dress in 
black clothes and make themselves as conspicuous as pos- 
sible. This outfit was of that kind; every man-jack had 
on black clothes and hats, and one of them sported a 
macintosh of the same somber hue. They would walk 
up to one’s blind, stand in full view and endeavor to 
svart an animated conversation. I am afraid our replies 
were rather harsh in character and a bit personal as well, 
for they quit speaking to us after awhile. Their arms 
were of various and sundry patterns, and ranged all the 
way from a 45-90 Winchester rifle down to a double- 
barreled muzzle-loader with one hammer; and they cut 
loose at everything that came within a mile of them. It 
made things real pleasant for George and me. Fre- 
quently some of our acquaintances and friends accom- 
pany us to the lake, but last fall, after a trip or two, they 
would stay at home. remarking that they would remain in 
town and attend to business so long as these dashity dashed 
idiots were camped there. There were nearly a dozen, 
and they formed into squads and took turns at patrolling 
the entire shore line of the lake, and kept it up until 
they —we a good path along the water’s edge all the way 
around. 


After a time, even we ourselves got discouraged, for no 
sooner would a flock of ducks show signs of visiting our 
decoys than one of these funeral processions would 
solemnly file in sight, and then, good-bye to our chance 
for ashot. We saved lots of shells those days. 

Finally becoming desperate, we concluded to move to 
greener pastures. Writing to a couple of friends to join 
us, we loaded dogs and guns, canvas boat and decoys on 
the train, and were soon rolling away in the direction 
of a more promising field. The brakeman and conductor 
wanted to put George off the train, naturally mistaking 
him for a tramp and it took all of my persuasive elo- 
quence to alter their determination. I explained that his 
muddy and somewhat worn hunting suit was his misfor- 
tune, but not his fault, and that nature was to blame for 
the stubby and likewise ruddy growth that adorned his 
classic profile, but rot until we produced our ‘‘roll”’ did 
we allay their suspicions, All of this was George’s fault, 
for my own outfit was immaculately neat of course. 

At the depot we found our friends Uri and Stein 
awaiting our arrival, and both eager to start for the lake, 
some twenty miles in the interior. 

Arrived at the lake, we hastily put the canvas boat to- 
gether, and dumping in shell cases and decoys, George 
and I pulled for the center of the lake, a shallow body of 
water, and setting the canvas birds to our satisfaction, 
were soon hidden away in a bunch of rushes, where. by 
exceeding care, we could stand without having the 
water run in at the tops of our hip boots; but woe betide 
the luckless wight who took a careless step. Some people 
may wonder why we preferred to stand in the mud and 
water when we had a boat along; we used to sit in the 
boat, but somehow or other neither of us care to do that 
any more. Nowa canvas boat is a very nice thing as far 
as it goes, but there are a whole lot of dont’s connected 
with it. One is, don’t two men try to shoot at once out 
of it. George and I know for we triedit. After fishing 
ourselves and our belongings out of the water once or 
twice we have been content to take our chances stand- 
ing in the mud and water. 


We waited patiently but’in vain for the countless 
flocks of ducks predicted by Stein. By and by a lone- 
some and belated blue wing teal hove insight. Passing 
Uri and Stein, he was saluted with four barrels, which 
only caused him to slide out another reef. Passing us, 
George’s ejector sent a couple of loads of nitro that 
failed to reach him in time. It was now my turn, and I 
mentally hugged myself as I wiped their eye in anticipa- 
tion. Something was wrong, however, and I did not 
give them a lesson in killing ducks, for as I turned to 
cover that blue wing, I discovered too late that my right 
foot had a violent affection for the spot in which it was 
planted, and refused to be separated, and I sat down to 
think about it. My hip boots fit pretty tight, fortu- 
nately, around the tops, so I shipped scarcely any water 
in that direction, though the region nearest the tail of 
my hunting coat felt suspiciously damp. Regaining 
equilibrium, I turned a deaf ear to the siliy remarks of 
my companions, and gave my sole attention to watching 
for the promised flight of ducks. It wassnowing slightly, 
by this time. and the wind was turning cold, but with 
the falling temperature came the ducks, and soon all 
hands were busy. Mallards, spoonbills, teal, redheads, 
and an occasional canvas back kept our guns hot for 
some time, and then the flight ceased as suddenly as it 
began. 

George and I had between forty and fifty ducks on the 
water by this time, and as there seemed no immediate 
prospect of more coming, 1 climbed into that measly can- 
vas boat and started to gather them up; several of them 
were only winged, and it required some further expendi- 
ture of E. C. before { corralledthemal]. This was safely 
accomplished at length, and I started back to the blind 
with a load of ducks to be proud of. H it had stopped 
right there it would. have been all right, and this Stcry 
would not have keen written, but just then a miserable 
little ‘‘trash’’ duck took a notion into its head to fly right 
over George and of course he had to shoot it. If he had 
killed it clean I would not have cared so muuch, but he 
only winged it, and from that small beginning came all 
my woes. I will never forgive him for shooting that 
duck. It fell with a splash within a few feet of my boat, 
and just paddled around in a most tantalizing fashion, 
too close to shoot but too far to reach with an oar. 
When I stopped rowing it would stop swimming away, 
and with a wink of its left eye wait until I searched for 
my gun, and then swim within a couple of yards of the 
boat. Finally 1 ran it into a corner, from which there 
was no escape, and I reached over the side of the boat to 
gather itin. Something was wrong, however, for I only 
grasped the water. George said the bird flew away with 
a fiendish chuckle. I don’t vouch for that, for I was 
otherwise engaged just then. Instead of regaining an 
upright position when 1 failed to connect with that tough 
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little duck, the canvas boat took a part in the game, and 
I fetched up standing on my head with ncthing left to 
tell the tale of my sad shipwreck but a pair of large-sized 
rubber boots waving frantically in the breeze. My head 
was buried to my shoulders in the mud and slime in the 
bottom of the lake. In going overboard, the top of one 
of my boots obligingly caught fast in the oarlock and 
kept me in my reverse ition for, as it seemed to me, 
several hours. When I finally did kick myself loose and 
got my head above the water, I was nearer dead than 
alive. My mouth and eyes, ears and nose, were full of 
that sweet-scented slime, and those unfeeling brutes 
lifted up their voices and yelled themselves hoarse over my 
misfortunes. When I finally regained my breath, and 
pried the accumulated mud out of my eyes sufficiently to 
see, little remained visible. All that was left to tell the 
sad tale of my sad shipwreck was a paddle. The ducks I 
had gathered together with so much care were floating 
idly on the water. And there I stood up to my armpits 
in mud and water, a sadder but a wiser man, my hat 
hanging limp and dripping over ~ eyes, anda piece of 
decayed vegetation looped gracefully over my off ear. 

Feeling around carefully, I discovered the boat on the 
bottom, and raised it to the surface, but as I was in so 
deep myself, I could not lift it sufficiently high to pour 
the water out. I did manage to empty enough out to 
make it float. Then came the task of finding my gun, the 
shell cases and other plunder. Feeling carefully with my 
foot, I succeeded at length in finding everything with 
the exception of one shell case. That with its contents 
of about a hundred and fifty good nitro shells is still there, 
and as far as I am concerned, will always remain there. 
By slow and painful degrees I gathered up the ducks 
again and started for the blind, pushing the boat with its 
contents afloat inside ahead of me, where with such as- 
sistance as George could render me for laughing, we 
emptied it of the water in it. 

It kept on snowing and turning colder all the time, and 
my clothes soon froze stiff on me. Lat firstmade up my 
mind to stick it out, but as there were no ducks flying, I 
concluded to go to a farm house about a mile away 
and try to get dried out a little. So climbing into the 
boat I rowed ashore, and right there is where I got even 
with George. He had filled his pockets with shells, and 
I left nim standing in the middle of the lake, promising 
to come back as soon as I got some dry clothes on. 

Reaching the house, I found lots of sympathy, and 
such aid as they could render. They built a rousing hot * 
fire, and made me drink a cupful of some hot patent 
medicine, the nauseous taste of which is still vivid in 
memory, but there the aid ended. The farmer himself 
was in town, and evidently had on the only suit he pos- 
sessed, and a search of our wagon revealed the pleasant 
fact that we had forgotten to put in the grip containing 
our spare clothing, so I was compelled to dry on me such 
clothes as modesty compelled me to retain. It was slow 
work drying out in that way, so I had to keep turnin 
around before the fire like a roasting joint before the ol 
fashioned fire place; but it felt comfortable, and I forgot 
all about George balancing on first one foot and then the 
other in the middle of the lake. After a while his shells 
gave out, but he had to stay there just the same, and the 
other boys were too far away to understand his repeated 
calls, or at least pretended so, and did not = him up 
until it got oo dark to shoot any longer. His troubles 
did not end with going ashore either, for he had to find 
the canvas boat which I had left in the rushes, and in his 
search tripped and fell flat in the water. I could hear 
him long before he reached the house, for his voice was 
raised high in the railings against adverse fate. He was 
almost as wet as I had been earlier in the afternoon, ana 
it required considerable steaming before he was fit to 
travel. After a hearty supper of salt pork and potatoes, 
enough to give us in ordinary times a bad spell of indiges- 
tion, we started for town, not reaching there until after 
one o'clock in the morning, and having faced the driving 
snow and cutting wind the entire way. Both George and 
I were wet still, and the trip was far from pleasant. 
Taking a drink of something hot and strong as well, we 
tumbled into bed in short order, and awoke in the morn- 
ing none the worse for our ducking. We took the train 
that morning for home, with the nice bag of ducks we 
had gone through so much to obtain, and brought our 
season’s shooting to a conclusion, voting our last trip, 
though full of unpleasant surprises, none the less 
enoyable. W. R. 


A TURKEY HUNT IN FLORIDA. 


WHENEVER an article in FOREST AND STREAM has a 
heading indicating that it concerns hunting turkeys, I 
am all attention. I read it slowly to enjoy it, as one eats 
a good dinner, leisurely, thoroughly masticating it, so to 
speak, 

PWhen a correspondent, in a late issue, wrote in regard 

to a projected hunt after Meleagris gallopavo, that he 
‘*had rather shoot a wild turkey than an elephant,” he 
was the one man in the world that I would like to have 
in camp with me at the old stamping ground, on the 
headwaters of the Anclote River, in this land of frozen 
orange trees. 

I started out to give the Guild a little modest expe- 
rience of mine, hoping that it might do some other fel- 
low craftsmen as much good as their records do me. 
Suffice it to say, that this trip being from necessity a 
short one, was taken alone with my guide Johnny B. 
as a companion, than whom a more expert turkey caller 
does not exist, that’s my notion, in this vast land of ours. 

We started out from Tarpon Springs, and reached our 
old camp occupied by us before, many preceding seasons, 
at Cross Cypress, about three o’clock one fine February 
afternoon. 

This camp is about twelve miles by road through the 
pines, up the river from Tarpon Springs, and is so named 
because a Cypress ‘‘ branch” comes in at this point at 
right angles to the line of the river. As the wind, after 
blowing several days from the southwest, had veered 
into the northwest, we had reasonable hopes of quiet 
mornings and evenings, for some time at least, but the 

uel proved otherwise. 
"Gee tent was soon pitched near the river, which here is 
what is locally known as a “branch,” a narrow water- 
course surrounded by ee trees and good spring water 
withal, not an ounce of malaria in the whole stream. 
Where it widens into pools it is filled with trout, or 
what we in ‘‘ York State” would call big-mouth black 
-bass (Micropterus salmoides), who in their feedings morn- 


ings and evenings would strike at minnows and frogs, 
the sound of which we could plainly hear in the tent, 
forty yards away, sounding as when one hollows the 
hands and brings them quickly together. - 

By quietly approaching one of these pools, old-timers 
could be seen in the clear water slowly swimming around. 
These — have always been full of fish since I have" 
camped there for the past ten years, and why they 
should be I cannot understand, as otters are also very 
numerous in them and often seen, their trail a regular 
beaten path; besides, old alligators, which when the 
weather is about to change, bellow like a Durham bull 
when he is angry, pawing the dirt and chasing one off 
from some pet trout stream that runs through his preserve, 
the meadow, As both the otters and alligators (the na- 
tives accent the third syllable) are sworn enemies to the 
“trout” for ‘‘divers reasons,” how the latter survive as 
they do, is past my knowledge, as the pools are compara- 
tively small and in the dry season have little streams as 
inlet or outlet. 

But we are after turkeys, not fish, so when everything 
is made snug in camp, palmetto leaves cut for beds, in 
place of the old-time balsam boughs, to spread our blank- 
ets on, Trailer, the deer dog, a hound of quite respectable 
parentage, securely tied so as not to interfere with our 
plans, and Dexter, who whinneys at all times and places, 
made secure, with a liberal allowance of hay to quiet 
him, we eat a snack as quickly as possible, for it is getting 
time to cross the branch and see if some turkey's appetite 
has not drawn him to the fresh burn to feed. 

This season the severe freezes of December and Feb- 
ruary killed the grass that had started, and the cattlemen 
as a consequence had fired everything to keep their stock 
from starving, as the new grass comes up and at that time 
is most nutritious. These fresh burns the turkeys love to 
frequent. 

This new burn is directly across the branch from camp 
and not one hundred yards distant, being open pine 
woods with an occasional small patch of saw palmetto, 
Nothing gg in sight as we carefully scanned the 
woods before entirely emerging from the palmetto 
bordering the branch, so we started out into the pine 
woods, trusting to run up on some stray turkey. We had 
gone about two hundred yards out toward a ridge away 
from the river when Johnny, whose eagle eye will see 
further than any eagle or Indian ever born, stopped 
suddenly with, ‘‘ There is a turkey coming right toward 
us!” Luckily we were but a few yards from a small 
palmetto clump, and the way we got down and crawled 
till it screened us, was acaution. My hat fell off but 
stayed where it fell. Evidently the turkey had not seen 
us, as he continued his feeding. And now comes the skill 
of man pitted against the wariest bird we have in this 
country. 

If as Franklin wished, we had him for our national 
bird, instead of the chicken thief that we have, and 
resembled him in the least, we would be a match for the 
world in diplomacy, for his wariness and cunning are 
past belief. For a short distance he can outrun a deer and 
when he flies a quail can make no race with him. 

As he now appears to be feeding away from us, Johnny 
gets out his call, simply a piece of very elastic thin 
rubber, and placing it between his lips, stretching it 
by drawing it tight and blowing, he imitates a turkey hen 
to perfection. 

his rubber call is a new scheme, as on our previous 
trips he has used the young and tender leaf of the bay 
tree or a species of oak leaf, while I have used the 
regular horn turkey call whenever I have been out alone, 
and although I have outwitted a few turkeys they have 
oe mostly hens, which are not as suspicious as the male 
ird. 

** Tuck—tuck—tuck— tuck — tuck— put — put— tuck— 
tuck—tuck !” sounds the call. starting low and increas- 
ing in volume gradually toward the end. The ‘‘put” is 
in most cases a danger signal of the bird, and unless fol- 
lowed by more ‘‘ tucks” will surely scare him into the 
next county, but given between them it seems to be irre- 
sistible. 

At any rate our turkey, who is at least a quarter of a 
mile away, but hears the call in the still evening air, 
stops feeding, throws up his head and looks about. Now 
is the time for the ‘‘statue act,” for I verily believe he 
could see one wink one’s eye a mile away. 

Everything seems to his majesty to be all right, for so 
it proved to be, and he resumes feeding, but gradually 
working our way. Again the call, again he stops and 
looks up, and comes nearer. He does not stop to feed so 
often. Now he is within a hundred yards, but concludes 
that he wants to reconnoitre, so he edges away and be- 
hind a large patch of palmetto, trying evidently to make 
a flank movement and get in our rear, but the call now 
given is too seductive for his amatory nature, and he 
finally concludes to risk it, for although he does not gob- 
ble, as but few turkeys ever do at night, except when 
they fly up to roost, and then seldom but once or twice, 
yet he thinks he will roost in a tree convenient to his 
lady love, and have his courtship in the early morning 
hours, when the red bird is whistling his first song. Poor 
old chap! Now he is but sixty yards away, and jumping 
up suddenly I have him in my power. There is no need 
to hurry, for my sudden appearance has completely para- 
lyzed him, and for a couple of seconds he stands motion- 
less, not even smoothing down his feathers—the gun 
cracks and he is our prize. 

It is always best when the game is near enough for a 
shot, to rise quickly and shoot standing up. I have seen 
more than one turkey missed by the hunter being slow in 
getting a shooting position, for in so doing the bird col- 
lects his wits and puts a tree between himself and the 
gun in short order, and after he has disappeared you 
wonder how he did it. 

Not until just before shooting were we sure that it was 
a gobbler and not a hen turkey, for he kept his head 
down almost continually, feeding, and did not strut. But 
now we have him, and one look at his glossy, iridescent 


plumage, with his beard hanging down nearly a foot and - 


the spurs over an inch long, sharp as a stiletto, tell the 
story. He belongs to a different species from the Northern 
turkey, as discovered by my friend, Prof. W. E. D. Scott, 
and is known as Meleagris gallipavo floridana, the plumage 
being more glossy and radically different in some ways 
from any species hitherto reported. 

‘‘He is the most perfect bird I have ever called up,” says 
Johnny, as we look him over and admire his points. 

One of the shot bas gone through the upper part of the 
head and another through the body, yet the plumage ig 
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scarcely ruffled. It is too early in the season for them to 
have strutted much, besides the spring here is late this 
year, so that his wing coverts are not worn, nor has 
he been at war with other suitors, the result a perfec 
plumaged bird. Johnny, who has killed hundreds o 
them, says he will weigh a good twenty pounds. 

Now, to kill this bird took less time than it does to tell 
it, for we are back in camp at six o’clock, as we expect to 
try them again in the morning. 


—— 


How many times I look at my watch before ree 
four the next morning, at-which time we hope to a 
mile away from camp in another direction, I could not 
say; at any rate, it was more than was consistent with a 
perfect night’s rest. 

Always the first night in camp is arestlessone. But 
there is going to be no oversleeping with consequent loss 
of a day’s sport, as all is over generally by 7 A. M., if we 
can help it, and so break of day finds us, after partaking 
of a hasty cup of coffee and the remnants of last night’s 
squirrel stew, in the range Johnny had chosen for our 
next attempt. 

And he had chosen wisely. For just as the sun was 
rising and the birds were singing their sweetest songs, 
we get the answer to our call by a gobble that sets our 
blood coursing. It is a repetition of last night’s work, 
except that this gentleman is more coy and hard to 
please; there are two different turkeys gobbling at first, 
and we have hopes of a double, but one of them has his 
market already made, doubtless, as he turns to the left 
and goes behind a cypress pond, but the other comes 
nearer. He in vain struts and spreads his tail, rolling it 
from side to side, endeavoring to entice his would-be 
fiancé to a tryst in his vicinity; but seeing that it is use- 
less, and hearing her call in such enticing tones, he starts 
in a quick trot directly toward us. He stops again, and 
evidently thinks that Mrs. Turkey should meet him half- 
way; butacall from Johnny at this moment, with an 
extra ‘‘ put” thrown in, is too much for his weak charac- 
ter, and on he comes to within forty yards of the palmetto 
clump in which we are hidden. The bird was now in 
such a demoralized condition that there is no telling how 
near we might have got to him, but he is near enough. 
Crack—bang—dead turkey. A. perfect match to the 
bird we have in ar although perhaps a pound lighter 
in weight. When I look at him, I am almost sorry that 
I didn’t miss him, for now all sport with this bird is over, 
and there are none too many of these regal fellows; but 
the spasm of sentiment passes off, as possession gives one 
that satisfied feeling, and as he has been fairly outwitted, 
I am satisfied. 

Let no one think that the gradual approach of a wild 
turkey gobbler is unattended with excitement, nor that 
there is not such a disease as ‘‘ turkey fever,” for there 
is, to my certain knowledge. My first gobbler shot here 
some seven years ago now hangs in my dining room, to 
remind me that my friend K., who was with me at the 
time, said that he thought I was about to faint, having 
turned quite a few shades whiter, but not till after the 
bird was dead. I remember distinctly that a near-by 
pine tree seemed a very good support for a short time. 

One morning, in company with Johnny and O., as 
good a deer shot as I know, either with rifle or sho 
and who would laugh at the idea of missing a deer, 
whether in front of a *‘ jack” in the Adirondacks or be- 
fore the dogs on horseback here, he missed clean three 
gobblers in succession which were called up separately to 
within thirty yards of him, and one of them was within 
twenty steps. He had ridiculed the idea of being rattled 
over such a thing asa turkey, but he was, badly. There 
are many other cases of a similar kind that Johnny tells 
of—clean misses hy men that are good shots at deer—and 
all with the game at close range. After one has killed 
his first bird the disease seems to abate. 





It is still early enough totry for another turkey in some 
other range, but we have had enough, and the deluge 
will not immediately follow us, 

The remaining two days spent in camp are windy and 
we do not hear nor see more turkeys but pass the time in 
catching some of those large bats and shooting fox 
squirrels which here are twice the size of our northern 
gray squirrels. In this sport Trailer does his part in tree- 
ing them, and as they seldom hole and are so large, are 
usually easily found in the top of some pine tree, lying 
full length close toa limb. When they go into a cypress 
tree it takes a sharp eye to detect them in the Spanish - 
moss with which the tree is draped. 

The squirrel makes a welcome addition to camp fare 
when first parboiled in a little water and then fried brown 
with a liberal allowance of bacon. ; 

The nights spent in this camp are always to be re- 
membered. Just at dusk the owls get lively and the 
woods seem to be full of them, and as this is the mating 
season, one can hear all their notes, some of which are so 
demoniacal that they would make a tenderfoot’s flesh 
creep were he not acquainted with the cause. 

It was over our camp-fire after everything was made 
snug for the night that we discussed mostly such things 
as Johnny was past-master of—those pertaining to wood- 
craft and the habits of game. Sometimes our talk took 
an astronomical turn as it did one night when Johnny 
surprised me by saying, ‘‘Do you know that I’ve made 
up my mind that it is all humbug about the earth moving 
around the sun, and there are lots of people in our settle- 
ment who are getting to think the same as I do.” 

‘* Why how is that, Johnny, has the colored preacher 
who said, ‘ the sun do move,’ converted you?” 

‘‘No! but I’ve watched it and those fellows who took 
me down the coast a year ago last winter as guide, tried 
to beat it into me that the stars didn’t move nor the sun, 
but they can’t fool me—I know.” 

Trying to reason him out of his belief that the sun 
revolved about the earth ended in failure, as his was 
founded in the faith. 

When asked how he accounted for the change in 
seasons his answer was, ‘‘God made it so and that’s 
enough for me.” Still this difference between us did not 
affect his calling turkeys. 

I have camped in these parts with ‘“‘ Nessmuk,” with 
his Fnowledge of woodcraft and wonderful memory, 
whicn enabled him to repeat whole pages of Shakespeare, 
Byron, Milton, and nearly all of the standard English 
authors without a break and with no emt effort, as 
we sat around our camp-fire on Lake Butler. Peace to 
his ashes. 

He lived up to the teachings conveyed in ‘*Woodcraft,” 
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as I have had opportunity to know, and my camps with 
him were indeed a good school. : oe 

So, too, with Johnny, no bird or beast could’utter song 
or shriek that he could not at once perfectly imitate. He 
has called a quail so perfectly that the cock bird flew and 
alighted between the camp-fire and tent, not six feet apart, 
and it might have been persuaded to come in and visit us 
had he called again. One call to the owl would rarely 
fail to bring him from the swamp into the tall pine that 
overhung our tent and camp-fire. I have seen him, 
standing bolt upright against a huge pine, in plain sight, 
call a gobbler within ten feet of him. Once, one foggy 
morning, in answer to his turkey call, a wildcat came 
creeping up to him and was not a rod away when he 
must have winded us and made off. 

I was once a few feet nearer the edge of the swamp, 
while Johnny was trying to call an old gobbler away from 
some hens, who were parading with him out on the pine 
ridge, for my friend O. to kill. when I, hearing a noise in 
the “thick” back of us, I thought it might be a 
deer and prepared to give him a warm reception; but soon 
the noise ceased, and as the gobbler preferred ‘‘a bird in 
tue hand to two in the bush,” and would not leave 
the society he was in, we had to give him up. On going 
into the edge of the swamp there were the fresh cat tracks 
in the soft mud, showing just where he had changed his 
mind about having turkey for breakfast. 

At another time, Johnny told me, he was standing up 
against a tree calling turkeys, when he saw a man creep- 
ing up on hands and knees to get some poultry. He let 
him wear his trousers about out and then gobbled at him, 
and the way the would-be turkey hunter sneaked off was 
acaution. It beat firing into decoy ducks. Now, when 
a man can Call a turkey to kill, and a man and a wildcat 
to kill it, he must be an expert turkey caller. 

This section is as good ground for wild turkeys as any 
as easy accessible in the State. 

The law which forbids killing them after March first 
should be changed by taking a month from the open sea- 
son in the fall, when one shot into a bunch of half-grown 
turkeys will destroy more in number than would satisfy a 
self-respecting hunter for a season’s work during February 
and March, when they are at their best. The hens rarely 
lay before May first, and if the close season began April 
first it would give the birds ample protection and also 
give the sportsman a better chance to enjoy the next best 
thing to calling a bull moose, which is outwitting an old 
turkey gobbler. 

If any readers of FOREST AND STREAM wish to excel 
the writer’s record of a 264-pound wild turkey gobbler, 
shot some five years ago at this same camp with Johnny as 
guide, they can do no better when the “‘grippe” begins to 
rage next winter than to come down here and engage his 
services, which are yery moderate, and I'll guarantee that 
he will take them to his turkey farm, and give them such 
sport as would satisfy an ordinary mortal. He is thor- 
oughly competent and to be trusted. T.B.C 


A METHOD OF VACATION. 


I HAVE nothing new or strange to tell you, but hope 
that some one may find something of interest, more es- 
pecially if they contemplate a trip to the northern woods. 
There mav be said to bo three ways of spending a vaca- 
tion in Maine—a sojourn at a hotel, a stay at a kept 
camp or camping on your own hook., Our objective 
point was the camp known as the King and Bartlett and 
Spencer Stream camps in Somerset county, Maine. We 
left the Quaker City behind us on August 9, and went to 
Boston by way of the Sound steamers, thus getting a good 
night’s rest. The next morning we left for Portland, 
which is one hundred and six miles. Here we took the 
1.06 P. M. train on the Maine Central Road for Farming- 
ton, eighty-one miles, where we arrived at 4.30 P. M.; 
then changed cars for the Sandy River Road, and arrived 
at Phillips at 5.30 P. M., changed locomotives and pushed 
on to Dead River Station on the Phillips and Rangeley 
Railroad, where we arrived at 7 P. M. 

I have gone into the dry time-table details to indicate 
the character of the journey and the time it takes—an 
important consideration with invalids and delicate per- 
sons. It is about thirty-six miles from Farmington to 
Dead River, the end of our railroad journey, thus making 
two hundred and twenty-three miles from Boston. The 
interesting scenery begins after leaving Farmington, as 
the country then becomes mountainous, and the quaint 
one-seat, narrow-gauge railroad cars add to the charm of 
the views from the window. The Phillips and Rangeley 
Railroad is the pathway from the south into quite an ex- 
tensive fishing country in northwestern Maine, and Dead 
River Station and Rangeley, the terminus of the road, a 
short distance beyond, are points from which tourists and 
sportsmen proceed to their various destinations. Dead 
River Station consists of the station, and thatis ali. It 
looks as though it had just dropped down into the woods 
from somewhere. 

It was almost dark as we stood on the platform and 
gathered our troops together preparatory to taking the 
stage for Eustis, eighteen miles further. Although the 
10th of August. it was bitter cold, and no thermometer 
was necessary to demonstrate it. Our heavy coats and 
wraps were in the trunks.’ With the aid of a horse blan- 
ket, the bear-skin robes in the stage and a borrowed 
sweater we managed to be fairly comfortable. There is 
no time in the summer when it is safe to visit the Maine 
woods without an abundant supply of warm clothing for 
use at night. Great suffering and even danger to life 
may be averted by remembering this fact. The trouble 
usually occurs at such times when one’s baggage, through 
thoughtlessness or carelessness, is not accessible. The 
moon came out full in all its soft beauty, and we enjoyed 
our ride over a fine hard road in the keen cold air. We 
had supper at Green’s, a place on the road, and warmed 
up in a comfortable parlor, heated by a good heater fire. 
The change was very great in contrast with the stifling 
heat we had lately left in Philadelphia. Among the 
things on the table for supper was mountain sheep, after 
October first to be known as venison. 

At 10.15 P. M. we reached the village of Eustis, the hub 
of the Dead River and Rangeley region, where all pro- 
visions and guides are to be had, and where wild deer 
are said to be seen almost any evening from the hotel 
porch, The town was full of people, and the hotels, so- 
called, were full. The proprietor of the Shaw House 
kindly gave us his own room, and we retired, weary but 
happy. The hotel, as usual, was headquarters for the 
gentlemen of the town, and it was an interesting thing 


to go into the office and listen to and look at the motley 
gathering of lumbermen and guides, who doubtless found 
city folk just as amusing. 

Saturday, August 11, at 8.15 A. M.. with two buck- 
boards our party started for camp. The scene was an 
animated one; the single street of the village was full of 
parties and buckboards preparing for their final journey 
to their respective camps. Guides and drivers were hurry- 
ing hither and thither on various errands. A number of 


tourists were taking snap shots at their novel equipages - 


and the parties on them, but as our camera was in the 
trunk we did not get any of the interesting pictures. I 
hope the other people’s films were all right. 

The sun was shining brightly, and the day was all that 
could be desired for the last section of our jourrey. They 
told us we had eighteen miles to go, but before we arrived 
it seemed like one hundred and eighteen. There were six 
in our party and it took two buckboards to hold us and 
the impedimenta. The first part of the journey was 
along the Dead River, which we finally forded. The 
land here is level, and buckboard riding not unpleasant. 
The country here had been burnt over some ten or twelve 
years ago by a very destructive forest fire, but was far 
from uninteresting, as the mountains in the distance al- 
ways made a beautiful background to the landscape. 
The gentlemen of the party walked nearly all the dis- 
tance and enjoyed it, as the glorious weather and ever- 
changing scene and objects of interest along the road (I 
use the word with an apology) were an antidote to weari- 
ness. We soon left the river-bottom country and began 
to ascend, and reached a very rugged and wild country 
with surrounding mountains and hills and many lakes, as 
this part of Maine is both mountainous and full of small 
lakes. Blueberries were in the greatest profusion. and 
were very large, and we enjoyed them hugely. We ran 
across a number of coveys of pheasants, which were 
quite tame, and in several instances we watched them 
for quite a time. We passed one place on the way, a 
single cabin known as Camp Jack, where one could re- 
main over night if he wished to divide the journey. 
About one o’clock we arrived at the Deer Pond Camps, 
which are very prettily situated on a lake of that name. 
We took dinnerhere and a good appetite made up for any 
deficiencies in the food or cooking. 

We had traveled over some exceedingly rough and 
stony road and some corduroy, but the road, most of the 
way from Deer Pond on, was something appalling. This 
so-called road consisted of rocks and boulders ranging in 
size from a baseball to a barrel, and the buckboard riding 
was a series of thumps and bumps for miles; one minute 
up in the air and the next sliding off a rock. Every now 
and then we would strike swamp land from springs, and 
that meant from twenty feet to a quarter of a mile of cor- 
duroy—logs laid lengthwise in a swamp—and the thump- 
ing over this meant a shaking up sufficient to churn butter. 
I think a good name for this road would be Purgatory, 
but the terminus was not Hades, and we never regretted 
having commenced the journey. We soon arrived within 
a short distance of the camp, passing through a beautiful 
patch of green wood, in which we quenched our thirst at 
several limpid and cold springs. Red squirrels were chat- 
tering everywhere, and birds and butterflies were to be 
seen. It was nearly six o’clock in the evening when we 
arrived at King and Bartlett, and thus it will be seen that 
it took us all day to make this journey of fifteen miles. 
This will give you a better idea of the roughness of the 
road than any words of mine. If one is able to walk it is 
a very enjoyable tramp, but for ladies, who stick to the 
wagon, or for invalids, it is a rough trip, but it can be 
divided by remaining at Deer Pond to rest as long as one 

leases. A very pleasant way to go into camp is on horse- 
Louk. It was an agreeable sight to see the cabins stretched 
along the lake front as we emerged from the woods in 
their rear. This was to be our home for a month, and 
we did not know whether it would be home, sweet home 
or the contrary. We were met by the genial proprietor, 
Mr. Harry M. Pierce, who, with his sombrero decorated 
with trout flies, made quite an imposing appearance. 
The buckboards rattled over the stones to the front of the 
three cabins assigned to us.: The trunks were dum off 
and we entered our habitations. The old-fashioned Frank- 
lin stoves were filled with chips and birch logs, ready for 
lighting. Soon the blast of a horn was heard, and the 
echoes rebounded from old King and Bartlett mountain 
back of us, and we were told that the sound meant that 
supper was served, The guests of the camp took their 
meals in a cabin known as the dining room, where we 
found everything served in a way to please any one who 
was not captious. 

This is not a tale of adventure or travel, only a homely 
description of an outing, and as the subject of food in such 
places is one of interest to most people seeking a desir- 
able place, I will give you an idea of an average evening 
in the woods. Broiled lakeor brook trout, cold lamb, 
delicious hot biscuit, baked and fried potatoes, Boston 
baked beans, coffee, milk, chocolate or tea, various kinds 
of cake, mountain blueberries and pickles, etc., always on 
the table. After supper we usually adjourned to a cabin 
called The Casino, which was decorated by fine mounted 
specimens of trophies of the chase. Beside the roaring 
log fire the experiences of the day were exchanged, or 
letters written. The day being devoted to tramping, 
hunting and fishing, the evening was also the time for 
social calls, and a knock ona cabin door was always 
answered by a cheery call to come in and take a chair 
next the fire, and a good cigar or a pipe was always at 
one’s disposal. There were anumber of ladies in the 
camp, and they enjoyed the life fully as much as the men, 
and went boating and fishing frequently, and one lady 
was quite a Diana, and succeeded in killing a deer. 

There were numerous outlying places of interest where 
one could go on trips and remain as long as desired, as at 
most of these places comfortable cabins had been built 
and were supplied with everything necessary for camp- 
ing. All that was necessary was to state how long you 
intended to remain away and what provisions you 
desired, or if you employed a guide he would donk to 
all this for you and carry everything and do all the 
cooking. The objective point was usually some pretty 
lake or a fine trout stream, and would be from a wf rend 
to four hours’ walk. It was always safer to ask how long 
it was to such and such a place, as the distance in miles 
never seemed to agree with our own ideas, and the miles 
were quite elastic. The woods are dense, and there is 
little or nothing to be seen in traveling over a blazed trail 
except the natural beauties of the woodland itself. The 
wi are very still, and there is a scarcity of life of all 


kinds, even beetles are seldom seen, and the only sounds 
at this time of year are the tap of an occasional wood- 
pecker, the whir of a covery of pheasants, or the crashing 
made by a startled deer as it goes through the under- 
brush. It was always safest to arrive at camp before 
nightfall, as it is quite easy to step out of a trail after 
dark. One afternoon our jack-lantern was accidentally 
left behind, and we had to make camp where 
we were, but with the aid of a hurriedly constructed 
‘Jean to” and a good fire we spent a comfortable night, 
but the ground is not as comfortable as a bed to those not 
accustomed to the former The day we started on our 
first trip it was raining, and we wore rubber coats and 
walked briskly over the trail, and soon found that rub- 
ber coats were an abomination. They are so heating and 
prevent evaporation to such an extent, that one is soon 
drenched far more and in a more uncomfortable way 
than any rain could accomplish, and such a coat is only 
of use in riding, or fishing from a boat, where one is not 
compelled to make any exertion. After atramp of some 
hours through the woods it is exceedingly pleasant to see 
through the trees the silver glimmer of the lake you are 
seeking, and to find the comfortable log-cabin prettily 
situated on its shore. After your arrival you are very 
busy, although the guide, if you have one, does the greater 
part of the work. Wood must be chopped, water dip- 
ped from the spring near by, the fire made, and if the 
party, who has been there last, has played a mean trick 
on you, it will be necessary to clean up the pots and pans. 
While the guide is frying the trout and potatoes and cut- 
ting up the jerked venison, you will be busily engaged 
jointing your rod and picking out your favorite flies, or 
preparing your trolling hooks for lake trout.’ Soon the 
coffee is boiling and everything is ready for dinner. 
After eating with an appetite that pure air and exercise 
give, your canoe is shoved into the lake and you are off 
for trout. Later in the day you take a row around the 
lake and enjoy the beauties of the scene, the mountains 
are reflected in the clear water and the setting sun casts 
its effulgent rays over lake and hill. Now is the time 
when the wary deer come to the water to feed, 
and you may probably see several of these graceful 
creatures, sometimes standing statue-like on the shore 
gazing at you with their big eyes. 

There are many things to do and so mueh of interest 
that one always feels that only about half the work has 
been accomplished. All the places of interest have not 
been visited, there are more hills to climb, you have neg- 

“lected some pretty bit of scenery you intended to visit 
with your camera. It also takes many words to tell what 
little you have done and seen, and even then it cannot be 
adequately described. You return tothe city with many 
interesting mementoes of your outing, including some fine 
pictures which serve at all times to remind you and your 
friends of a delightful outing in the woods, and renewed 
health and vigor teach the real meaning of the word 
recreation. H. 8S. 

Acapemy oF Natura Scrences, Philadephia. 





Hatural History. 





MARINE BIRDS OF THE GULF. 


’ Sr. PETERSBURG, Fla.—After our Christmas dinner we 
took a walk to the seaward end of the long dock. We 
had filled our pockets with hard bread to feed the sea 
gulls, which have become our special friends. It was a 
lovely winter day. The sky wasa clear deep blue. A 
slight zephyr came from the northeast, tempering the 
rays of the sun down to a degree delightfully cool. The 
water covering the broad sandy beach was a bright yel- 
low, while just beyond, with a well defined line. it was a 
dark greenish blue. A swell, the remnant of a late gale, 
was rolling in from the southwest. Way off twenty 
miles to the eastward we could see dimly the opposite 
shore, looking in the distant, hazy horizon like a long 
bank of misty clouds. Here and there were the white 
sails of many fishing and pleasure boats, while far to 
the southwest rose the smoke of a ‘‘tramp’’ steamboat on 
her way to Port Tampa, the only deep sea port on this in- 
comparably beautiful bay. 

It was a capital day to study the sea birds. We founda 
convenient and easy seat and proceeded to break off small 
pieces of hard bread, which we tossed overboard, where 
a swift ebb tide bore the food out towards the gulf. 
After waiting a while we saw a gull picking up the 
bread. Very soon other gulls joined the first, until we 
hada flock of hungry, greedy, screaming birds. They 
came up so close that we could ooey see their keen 
black eyes. They were extremely graceful and beautiful 
in every phase of their eccentric flights. They did not 
pounce upon a floating crumb without first sailing over 
and around it several times. When they made the final 
swoop, they lightly dip their web-footed toes in the sea, 
and bending down the head, daintily and deftly pick up 
the bread without touching a feather to the water. They 
nest on isolated sandy keys, and leave the eggs to be 
hatched out by the solar heat. They are about the size 
of a “‘broiler’’ spring chicken. It is about twenty inches 
from tip to tip of their spread wings. The body is white, 
the wings are brown, blended into a decided black at the 
tips. The margin of the wing is wnite. The tail is fan- 
shaped, and serves as a rudder in guiding them in their 
eccentric flights. When flying leisurely, they have the 
peeping cry of a tame chicken, but when excited and 
fighting over a school of minnows, they can scream like 
a small steam whistle. They are—like the Lord’s poor— 
ever with us, for go where we may on the great Gulf, we 
always find the gull, On our late trip across the Gulf a 
sailor tied a small piece of salt pork to each end of a:hort 
line and threw it overboard. A gull swallowed one of 
the pieces of meat, flew away with the string and meat 
dangling in the air. Another gull swallowed the pendant 
pork, and a battle was fought high in the air. They 
screamed and fought with tooth and nail, and getting 
their wings tangled with the line, they fell to the water, 
where they fought until the pork was torn from the line. 

We broke up the rest of the bread and threw it over by 
the handfuls. On they came, screaming and fighting. 
At times two or three gulls seized the same piece of bread, 
and then they made the water foam in their struggles for 
the food. The pandemonium attracted the pelicans, 
which are always on hand when a free lunch is in sight. 
The pelicans would not eat the bread, but they lit.among 
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the floating pieces of “hard tack’”’ and drove the gulls 
away, for the large bird—like the large man—wants a 
large part of the earth, whether he can use the same or 
not. 

The sea gulls devour and digest an enormous quay 
of fish daily. They prefer live fish, but will, when 
hungry, eat decom h. 

We saw a few saw-bill ducks hunting for minnows in a 
bayou. They are expert swimmers on or under the 
water, using both wings and web feet in either case. 
When they find a school of minnows they dart here and 
there under the water, moving with great rapidity. 
Though under the water, the course of the duck could- 
distinctly be traced by the fish jumping out of the water, 
in their frantic efforts to escape the dread saw-bill. The 
saw-bill tastes too fishy for the average white man, but 
the darkies and “‘crackers’’ cook them with onions, a 
mode said to disguise the fishy taste. 

‘“tThe cormorants are very numerous. They look much 
like the northern black loon. They are “‘lightning”’ on 
the wing, and keep up the flapping motion to the end of 
their flight. They rest on isolated sand keys, and leave 
their eggs to the fostering care of thesun. They will 
eat any fish, however much decomposed, that may be 
stranded on the shore, and like other scavenger birds, 
seem’alw aysthungry. 

M§The buzzards are tame and fearless. They visit the 
back door yards and clean up every scrap of food, of 
whatever kind that may be thrown out. A few days 
ago a drayman lost a horse, which he skinned and hauled 
to the beach just beyond the city limits. Complaint was 
made within a day or two, but when the health officer 
visited the place he only found the clean picked bones, 
for the buzzards had cleaned up the carcass in a scavenger 
like manner. 

The most interesting birds that win their “‘daily bread’’ 
from the Gulf are the pelicans. They are so numerous 
on both sides of the peninsula that Florida is called the 
Pelican State. There are two species, the white and the 
brown. The white pelicans are rarely seen on the Gulf; 
they seem to thrive best on the inland lakes and bayous. 
The brown pelicans are the most numerous, for go where 
you may on the Gulf of Mexico, you will find these scav- 
enger birds plying their daily vocation. They have long 
legs, neck and beak; the head seems to have been formed 
by bending the upper part of the neck into a “‘bight’’; 
the bill is longer than the neck, and when the bird is at 
rest on the sea, with head and neck standing back over 
the body, the end of the bill is slightty under the water. 
The upper jaw is longer than the lower. and has a down- 
ward crook at the point. Under the lower jaw, reaching 
from the tip back to the neck, a flexible bag is attached, 
which is perforated near the throat to drain the sack; 
this sack serves as net and game bag to this incomparable 
fishing bird. They have powerful wings, which measure 
eight feet from tip to tip. They fly and sail alternately 
in flying, as do the prairie chickens of the West. 

e recently saw a pelican flying swiftly, sixty feet 
above the water. He discovered a school of gars, and 
turning half around with spread wings, dove as swift 
and straight as an arrow, and came up with a gar fully 
fifteen inches long. The bird had much difficulty in 
swallowing the long, sharp billed fish; we could see the 
tail of the gar sticking out of the ‘‘pellie’s’’ mouth. He 
threw his head back and forth rapidly, but the gar would 
not down. Then he opened his enormous mouth and dis- 
gorged the fish, and again taking the gar by the tail, he 
succeeded in getting the live and kicking fish into his 
enormous stomach, where the powerful gastric juice soon 
reduced it to a pale. 

The pelican, unlike the,turkey or hen, has no gizzard, 
but has an enormcus stomach, capable of digesting great 
quantities of fish daily. When the pelican dives, the 
concussion stuns the minnows for several feet around the 
diver, who proceeds to fill his “‘sack’’ and ccme to the 
surface. After straining the water from the sack, he 
raises his bill skyward, and with short, quick jerks of the 
head, manages to get the catch into his stomach. 

As a heavy fine is collected from the person who kills a 
pelican, they have become very tame; they occasionally 
take in the fishermen’s bait and have thus been hooked 
avd captured. They often dove for minnows within 
three or four feet of the fishermen, making us think that 
a man had fallen overboard. The amount of fish a peli- 
can can eat and digest in one day is simply marvelous. 
They are like “Oliver Twist,” always hungry and ‘‘calJl- 
ing for more.’’ Their fishing grounds are generally from 
twenty to thirty miles from their rcokeries or homes. 
Mornings, when going to their daily fishing haunts, they 
fly high in the air, but at night on their way home with 
sack full of minnows for their young, they fly very low, 
just skimming the water. The white pelicans are larger 
than the brown, but have the sack under the jaw and 
fish in the same manner as do their brown relatives. 

One day when the wind blew a “‘living gale’”’ we saw a 
flock of white pelicans fly across the bay against the 
wing. They formed a V, with the point ahead, and 
made tacks across the bay as would a schooner making 
the same course. . 

Many bald-headed eagles feed upon the fish ‘that are 
thrown ashore by the surf. They build their nests in the 
loftiest trees, using coarse sticks, which they weave and 
interlace around the forked limbs. The nest when done 
looks like a large bowl, say three or four feet in diameter. 
This home is so well constructed that one nest will last 
during the lifetime of the builders. They continue to 
use the same nest year after year, and the young birds 
pair off and set up house keeping on their own account. 
The king of all birds of the Gulf is the man of war 
bird, so called because he will not work or fish, but sails 
majestically above all other birds, watching for a chance 
to rob them of their hard earned food. They are as black 
as jet, except a strip about one inch wide, commencing 
at the throat and running down under the breast. This 
strip is a bright, fiery red, giving the bird a ferocious 
and blood-thirsty appearance. The body is about the size 
of a prairie hen, mounted with a well-proportioned neck 
and head. Their eyes are small, black, keen and far 
sighted. The body seems to be out of all proportion to the 
great spread of the wings, which measure nine feet from 
tip to tip. They are generally seen high in the air, sailing 
in great circles, easily keeping their altitude without a 
flapping motion of their long, sweeping pinions. This 
dreaded Fe: is constantly hunting for other birds of 
prey. en he sees an eagle or hawk with fish in beak 
or claw, down he silently swoops, as swift and straight 
as a spent arrow in its fall, and when within a few feet of 


his victim. he screeches like a calliope; the frightened 
bird drops the fish, which the robber easily secures _be- 
fore it reaches the water; and witha half dozen flaps 
of his powerful wings, he is again high in the air, and 
with set wings grandly sails off to a distant and lonely 
sand key, to enjoy his booty with his young men of war. 

Lying on the sand with a good field glass, we have 
studied these free-booters for hours. 

They ever sail in great cycles, passing and repassing 
each other without the least flapping of their wings, 
which seemed as rigid'as if made from thin sheets of steel; 
and they increase their altitude at their own sweet wills. 
We read an article from Forest and Stream, wherein a 
writer endeavored to prove that ‘‘no bird could maintain 
a given altitude without using the flapping motion of its 
wings; for, as soon as the bird sailed, it was at the ex- 

ense of altitude.” This theory may be true when the 

ird is sailing on 4& tangent, but the man of war bird 
can attain a great altitude by simply sailing with stiff, 
rigid wings in cycles. This bird has a small sack under 
the lower jaw, in which he can carry a limited amount 
of food in his long journeys across great oceans. Mr. G. 
E. Eady, an intelligent sailor, hunter and fisherman of 
this city, informs me that the man-of-war bird can fly 
one hundred miles per hour, and keep it up for days to- 
gether. 

The pelicans, cormorants, buzzards, eagles and sea gulls 
are protected by the law in Florida. Whoever shoots 
one of these birds must pay a fine of five dollars for 
each bird killed. Asa result of this wise law, we have 
= a clean and healthy beach from Pensacola to Key 

est. 

If our Western States would pass and enforce stringent 
laws protecting the buzzards, crows and gulls, the shores 
of all the inland Jakes would be sweei and healthy. ‘‘The 
Great Architect’ seems to have made these natural 
scavengers to keep the air and water sweet and pure. 
The young ‘“‘nimrods” seem to think that the scavenger 
birds were made expressly for their wanton pleasure. 
Ihey have killed and driven these birds away from our 
western inland lakes until dead fish fester and decay, 
poisoning the air and water around these beautiful sum- 
mer resorts. R. P. BELL. 


Foreign Birds in America. 


CONCORDVILLE, April 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have been reading of the importation of European birds 
with regret. Of the skylark and nightingale I have little 
fear, but am inclined to think we should go more slowly 
about bringing into the country a bird that multiplies 
fast, travels in flocks and thrives in confinement, like the 
starlings. It could not perhaps equal the house sparrow 
as a nuisance, nevertheless we might wish it gone when 
too late. Of all the faults of the English sparrow (and they 
are many), none are worse than its antagonism to ourown 
birds of like habit of building. We have a remnant only 
of the martins, barn swallows and wrens of twenty years 
ago. Why venture to adopt the starling? Can we be sure 
they will not interfere with other birds? The English 
birds have less grace than ours, usually multiply faster 
and are sturdier generally. Given a firm foothold here, and 
the chances are that our birds of similar habits will give 
way to them. 

Even if perfectly sure that the foreign birds are 
adapted to our plant and insect life I would still exclude 
the strangers. Our bird life is the most varied and fas- 
cinating of any country, and we should be justly 
proud of it and seek to protect and foster it rather 
than try to supplant it with ttat of other lands. Ameri- 
cans do not as a rule “see well what they're stand- 
ing on,” but are forever yearning for some new pasture, 
I for one would be sorry indeed to miss from our mead- 
ows on the starling’s account one sweet sturnella, and no 
flock of the former could make sweeter music to my ears 
than our own red-wings. The crowning trial would be to 
see it aid the sparrow in driving our remaining blue-birds 
and martins from their boxes. If the energies of those 
who are importing birds were directed towards the 
enforcement of our laws for bird protection and educa- 
tion of country children more of our own starlings would 
greet our eyes and ears and we would need no others. I 
write this in the hope of bringing out some one more able 
than I to argue this question pro or con in your excellent 
paper. Kate R. STYER. 


Food for Young Starlings. 


New York.—Mr. James M. Norris’ letter about star- 
lings I was delighted with, and I think I can tell him 
how his friend may be able to save this year’s broods. 
Of course, as he does not say what the young starlings 
were fed on, he may have used the very thing I am going 
to suggest, but I hardly think so, as I have successtully 
reared a great many much less hardy birds on it, and I 
fancy that it would prove entirely successful with his 
starlings. 

Starlings are to a great extent insectivorous, and al- 
though the grown birds will feed largely also on such 
things as cherries, grapes, etc , their principal food is 
insects, caterpillars, snails, etc.. and their young are ex- 
clusively reared on insects. Now, although the fully de- 
veloped bird can, when in captivity, be made to subsist 
entirely on artificial food, so to speak, suchas stale bread 
soaked in water and. mixed with grated carrots and the 
like, the young must have animal food, and the very best 
thing and most easily obtainable are the socalled ants’ 
eggs, properly speaking, the white larva of the common 
ant. It is the most delicate morsel that can be given to 
songsters (not granivorous) in a cage; they are all ex- 
ceedingly fond of, and thrive remarkably well on taem. 
Add to these occasionally a few meal worms, and you 
have a food on which you can raise the most delicate of 
insectivorous songsters. As the young grow older and 
begin to feed by themselves, you can add a little of the 
white of a hard boiled egg chopped into tiny particles, 
and later on change gradually on the above named arti- 
ficial food, well interspersed with such fruit and berries 
as the birds will feed on in their wild state. If Mr. Nor- 
ris’ friend will follow out these suggestions, I feel confi- 
dent that he will have better success with his young star- 
lings this year. ° C. B. 





The article on ‘‘Starlings in Confinement,” in the last 
FOREST AND STREAM, has been most interesting to me, 
as I never have s°en any wild starlings in this country 
during my twelve years’ stay. Asa boyI always hailed 
the first birds with delight, asin my father’s garden on 


lime and pear trees were (and are to this day) about a 
dozen of nest boxes. My home is in the mountain part 
of Silesia, Prussia, and I received notice two weeks ago, 
that the starlings arrived this year on the 10th of March, 
instead of on the 22d of February last year. I remember 
that once during a heavy thunderstorm a limb of a lime 
tree with Lox nest came down, and as the young birds 
then were not quite full grown, I managed to catch one, 
and kept it for about eight weeks indoors. We fed him 
on earth-worms and house flies at first, and only by open- 
ing his beak and pushing the food down his throat. As 
he got quite tame he would sit on my shoulder or arm 
and stay there until taken off. He would sit in the open 
window and watch the old birds up in the tree, but never 
offered to fly away. When taken out in the garden or 
grass, he would watch me while digging for worms and 
dart in front of the knife, catching beetles and aunts be- 
fore I was aware of it. We also gave him raw beef cut 
in worm-like pieces. Sometimes he would pick in boiled 
white potatoes or carrots. I don’t remember that he ever 
refused to eat a living insect, from a wood-louse to a 
thousand legs. 

He would often sit in our shop on the gas-pipe, over the 
bench (jeweler shop),and watch us work till G fell asleep. 
One day we found him almost dead. He had swallowed 
a long piece of melted shellac, perhaps in mistake for a 
worm, and before we could help him in any way he died, 
much to our sorrow. 

I would put plenty of sod in one unroofed part of the 
cage, and let it grow in rich soil and plenty of water, it 
might furnish some food, but otherwise could not ease the 
pain he had. We had entrances to nests turned to the 
east, so that the morning sun could strike them. We ob- 
served that only those boxes were suitable. 

HERMANN HOENIG. ° 


The Michigan Spring. 


_ CENTRAL LAKE, Mich., April 19 —Crows appeared 


March 5. Robins reported April 3, not common till April 
9. Crow blackbirds first heard April 19. The season here 
has been backward, but promises well for fruit and crops 
in general. Torch Lake was full of ice last Sunday, but 
there is now little in sight, and the Intermediate lakes 
appear to be clear, or nearly so. 

April 20.—About forty wild geese passed northward 
this morning at a high elevation—the first seen this spring. 

KELPIE. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


THE BLUE GROUSE. 


After a hunting experience of three years in Montana, 
T suggest the blue grouse as king of Montana game birds, 
and I am inclined to the belief that the majority of sports- 
men whose experience would justify an opinion upon the 
subject, will agree with me. 

Judging the question from the standpoint of pleasure- 
able pastime, I acknowledge my greater indebtedness to 
the pinnated grouse, whose lowland home, greater 
numbers, and general characteristics rarely fail to give 
the hunter the finest wing practice, at the expense of a 
moderate amount of muscular exertion, but the blue 
grouse is a more royal bird in his place of abode, his per- 
sonal appearance, and his habits and peculiarities. 

Far up on the summit of the highest mountain nature 
has placed him, and he rarely ventures far below, confi- 
dent in his ability to cope with the lightning and storm 
clouds of summer and the dreadful rigor of winter, he 
lovks down with scorn upon his cackling cousins whose - 
altitude is bounded by the foot hills. I never saw but 
one blue grouse far below the mountain tops. This one 
I flushed last fall while working the foot-hills, amoug 
scattering -young pine, for chickens. The locality was 
at least three miles frem its native range, and within a 
short distance of the ground over which I hal worked a 
few mornings before, with a result of thirteen pinnated 
and three ruffed grouse in a little more than three hours. 
It is a common occurrence for the latter two to be found 
within a few rods of each other, the ruffed in the dense 
brush by the side of the little stream, that traverse the 
bottom of the coulees, while the pinuated enjoy the open 
om along the benches and slopes. 

Speaking of strays, I once saw a more remarkable in- 
stance than the one just mentioned. Galloping along the 
plain one day injOctober, I came upon a ruffed grouse. 
seemingly contenting itself by standing still and scanning 
the monotonous landscape, or probably debating the 
question as to whether or not it should ever again reach 
its native roosting place. 

I dismounted to make a closer investigation, when he 
put up his ruff, spread out his tail feathers, took a few 
proud steps, accompanied by spasmodic jerks of the tail. 
and away he went like the wind, and disappeared behind 
a hill. This grouse was at least eight miles from the 
nearest point inhabited by any of his kind. 

But to return to the blue gruuse. I had Jong desired to 
secure a specimen, as I had never seen one. Being in 
tne vicinity of mountains inhabited by deer, I arranged 
with two friends to take a deer hunt. We took different 
directions, with an understanding in regard to coming to- 
gether at a certain point. In the hope of jumping a deer 
out of the brush, I followed a narrow valley that led up 
into a deep ravine, and before I was aware of the fact, 
I was hemmed in on both sides hy immense mountains, 
whose ae sides looked discouraging at least. 
But, as 1 did not care to retrace my steps, I climbed the 
mountain, whose summit I found to be bare rock. The 
other side was not steep, but gradually receded, forming 
gradual inclines and diversified plateaus, covered with 
grass and occasionally a thicket of brush. It was quite 
early in the morning, and a fog was resting over the 
mountains, shutting out the landscape. 

After resting and getting my bearings, I started down 
the slope, but had not taken a dozen steps before 1 found 
myself almost in the midst of a large covey of birds. 
They were busily engaged in catching insects, and did 
not seem to be frightened at my approach. Here at last 
I had stumbled upon the long desired opportunity. 
While I was positive that the birds were blue grouse, yet 
they were somewhat different from my concept of them. 
I had pictured them as covered with plumage of a bright 
blue like tne blue bird, but as they appeared on the hill- 
side, their color was several shades darker than tha* of 
any blue bird that I had ever seen. 











I had a large calibre rifle but could not let the oppor- 
unity pass even if I scared all the deer out of the moun- 
ains, so I opened fire, and in a few minutes killed five. 
The nearer ones were shot through the neck, and at those 
urther away I held well back on the body, making a side 
shot that avoided mutilating the large pectoral muscles 
which constitute the choice portion of the grouse. I ex- 
amined the dead birds with the greatest satisfaction. I 
could not escape a feeling of regret that I had so rudely 
interrupted their morning meal in such a murderous 
manner, that gave them no chance for their lives. In 
fairness to myself, however, I will add that after killing 
five, I laid aside my rifle, although a dozen birds were 
sitting on the rocks and trees within easy range. With 
pieces of rock I soon had them on the wing and carefully 
watched their manner of flight and places of cover, for I 
intended to come back in the afternoon and try them 
with the shotgun. 

All grouse frequent water during the middle of the hot 
summer days, and I wus confident of finding them along 
the little stream of ice cold water that trickled down 
from a tiny spring near the summit of the mountain. 
Wending my way down the stream, as it starts on its 
long journey to the Missouri, I reached the main canon 
and foilowing it, arrived at the ranch where I was stop- 
ping. 

After dinner I saddled my horse, and with shotgun and 
an assortment of shells, I started to renew my acquaint- 
ance with the grouse. 

I rode up the stream until within a short distance of 
the place where I had encountered them in the morning 
and tied my horse. I proceeded up the stream on foot, ex- 
pecting to flush the covey at any moment from the scat- 
tering brush. On nearing the source of the stream, the 
brush disappeared and the only cover left was a little 
shrub, resem dling willow, that grew in bunches near the 
water's edge. I was becoming somewhat discouraged, 
when I was startled by the rush of wings as the covey 
broke from under one cf these bunches near the water. 

Now, the conceited wing-shot who has never tried a 
side snap at a frightened blue grouse as he twists otf 
down the side of a mountain, has something yet to learn 
concerning the profession. I killed a bird with each 
barrel, but immediately resigned my honor by missing 
the next two. They were further off, and I failed to 
make the necessary allowance for speed, but only suc- 
ceeded in sending the contents of a couple of choke bores 
across their wake. 

The covey was scattered among the trees and brush, 
every bird stowing himself away out of sight as effect- 
ually as a badly scared quail. I looked for them in the 
trees where they had perched in the morning, but not a 
bird was in sight; they had taken to the brush, which 
grew higher than a man’s head, making it almost impos- 
sible to shoot with any assurance of success. I tramped 
around through the brush and kicked them out in all 
directions and managed to get one more. I now had 
three beauties that I had killed in a perfectly legitimate 

manner, and I was satisfied. 5 

Their average weight was about two pounds and a 
quarter; their celor was blue, but not of a uniform shade, 
the upper part was a dark tint merging off into a beauti- 
ful rich coloring underneath. The wings were long: the 

toral muscles extended farther back, and were more 

ighly developed than in other grouse, giving greater 

power to sustain flight in the rare atmosphere of high 
altitudes. 

Whether or not they are always so easily approached, 
and as slow to take wing while feeding in the morning, 
as they were when I first encountered them, is a question 
that Lam, as yet, unable toanswer. It is possible that the 
fog had some bearing upon the case, at any rate; they 
were as game a lot of birds in the afternoon as the most 
fastidious hunter could desire. That was my last visit 
to the blue grouse, and it certainly was one of the most 
interesting experiences of my summer's sport, and I look 
forward with plesasure to the time when I can again call 
upun them in their mountain home. F. J. M. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 





A GREAT CIVET CAT. 


Probably one of the most curious episodes which will 
form a part of the sportsman’s annals in the future oc- 
curred on the night of the 3ist of March—the eve of 
April Fool’s day. 

Mr. A. B. Critzer, of this city, enjoys quite a reputa- 
tion as a game and gun crank, and bas surrounded him- 
self with numerous trophies of the chase, which he has 
placed in one of his show windows. The collection was 
avery pretty one, consisting of hawks, ducks of all kinds, 
snipe and several specimens of the long-legged stilt birds 
of the coast. 

Last Saturday a pair of Mexican Indians came shuffling 
up Commerce street, one of them tenderly bearing in his 
arms a pretty civet cat. As they passed Critzer’s store 
they stopped and inquired if anyone therein des‘red to 
invest come coin of the realm in the cat. 

“How much,”’ queried Critzer. 

“‘Quinze pesos, signor,’’ sang the greaser. » 

“Fifteen dollars! Pshaw! I'll give you four bits.’’ 

Quickly the Mexican handed over the animal and re- 
ceived the half dollar. The civet cat was duly placed in 
the back part of the store where a leather strap separated 
him from liberty. Now, if there is one thing above an- 
other that a civet cat loves, it is leather. In fact, it is 
condiment, appetizer and cocktail to a civet cat, and the 
specimen at hand, being a full grown kit, was no excep- 
tion to the rule, and when the shades of night had envel- 
oped the city and the turmoil of the metropolis of the 
southwest had subsided into silence, the night watchman 
started on his nocturnal tramp, and as he passed the 
jewelry store he saw something dart in and out of the 
show window containing the stuffed birds. He quickly 
and quietly slipped around to the back way, where he 
awoke Ernest Critzer and Chris. Stafford, whose sleeping 
apartments are upstairs, by throwing small pebbles 
against their windows. 

Ernest awoke, located the noise of the pebbles, stepped 
to the window, silentiy raised it and whispered: ‘‘What’s 
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up? 
*‘Burglars!’’ hissed the officer. . 
Quickly slipping into some clothes, the pair of sleepers 
silently crept down stairs into the store below, with a big 
six-shooter in each hand, looking for the burglar... ~~ 


FOREST 


AND STREAM. 
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“T hear him!"’ said Chris. ‘‘He’s trying to get in the 
front show window. Let’s. get liim.”’ 

So they crept and crept until the front of the store was 
reached, and were startled nearly out of their wits as the - 
officer beat on the window with the end of his club. 

‘‘What’s the matter?’’ asked Ernest. 

“Tt’s the cat. He’s eating up your birds,’’ yelled the 
officer. 

Sure enough, the civet cat had cocktailed on the leather 
strap, taken a bite out of the buckle, and repaired to the 
stuffed birds, when the banquet began in earnest. First 
he tackled a succulent spoonbill drake, ate the head and 
chewed the stutfing out of him, then devoted his atten- 
tion to the heads of the stilts. 

He tackled the larger portion of the fat green wing 
teal, followed by juicy bites at the counterfeit widgeon. 
He took a few slices of the bluebills and prairie chickens 
winding up by demolishing a jack-snjpe, leaving nothing 
of this bird but the legs dangling from the string on 
which it had been hung, and the panel. 

When the armed posse discovered Kitty he was in the 
act of picking his teeth, but upon finding that he was 
discovered he quickly disappeared. They ransacked the 
entire house from cellar to garret, but no civet cat could 
be found. As the stuffed birds had all been heavily 
poisoned vith arsenic, the only thing to do was to wait. 

But to the astonishment of everyone, the beast was 
discovered hiding in the moss of the show window, alive 
and well, and evidently anxious to have another “‘go”’ at 
the stuffed birds. He was heavily collared this time and 
fastened by an aluminum chain, but alas, he made a 
meal of the chain, and the civet cat is gone. 

TEXAS FIELD. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


New Laws for Wisconsin. 


CuicaGco, Ill., April 18.—Earlier mention was made of 
a bill befure the legislature of Wisconsin which bids fair 
to become a law. To-day I have copies of the law as ac- 
tually passed and approved April 15. There is much in 
this measure cf interest to the sportsmen of this vicinity 
especially, as there are few sections more visited by those 
in search of sport than the great and beautiful State of 
Wisconsin. The game laws of Wisconsin are of more 
actual importance to Chicago sportsmen than those of 
Illinois, fur the markets cf Chicago have practically 
cleaned cut the best of the llinois game, and no State is 
less visited by the shooters and fishers of Illinois than 
lilinois itself. 

The new Wisconsin law retains the former clauses on 
spring shooting of wildfowl, namely, forbidding the killing 
of mallard,teal and woodduck in the spring,but permitting 
other ducks to be killed in the spring up to May 1. The 
regular season on such latter ducks opens Sept. 1. 

Plover and snipe are protected in spring under the new 
law, the open date on plover, snipe, woodcock, quail, 
ruffed grouse, prairie chicken, mallard, teal or woodduck 
being Aug. 20, the closing date Dec. 1. The provision in 
regard to hunting with dogs seems to have been changed. 
I do not now tind any prohibition of using dogs in hunt- 
ing chickens, but cannot state this positively, for this new 
law carries no general repeal clause, and the old section 
may stand. The use of dogs for hunting rabbits was 
once forbidden all over the State, but exceptions of cer- 
tain counties will be noted in the clause on deer hunting, 
which is given in full below. 





Wisconsin Deer Law. 


It is unlawful and prohibited— 

1. To kill, capture or take by any kind of device or contrivance 
whatever, or to pursue with intent to kill, or to take or worry any 
deer, buck, doe or fawn between the twenty first day of November in 
each year and the succeeding first day in November in the year fol- 
lowing; sll the months of the year except the first twenty days of 
the month of November being hereby declared the close season for 
the animals above nawed in this section; provided, however, that the 
killing, taking or worrying of any deer, buck, doe or fawn is hereby 
prohibited in the county of Sheboygan for the period of five years. 

2. To hunt deer, buck or doe in the night time; or at any time with 
dogs. 

3 To use a dog or dogs to hunt rabbits duriag the time the law per- 
mits the hun ing of deer; provided that this subdivis.on shall not apply 
to the counties of Green, Dane, Rock, Walworth, Kenosha. Racine, 
Milwaukee. Waukesha, Jefferson, Uzaukee, Fond du Lac, Columbia, 
Winnebago, Caiunet,. Dodge, Washington, lowa, Crawford, Grant, 
Manitowoc, Kewaunee and that portion of Door lying south of Siur- 
geon Bay and Lafayette. 


Mongolian pheasants are very properly protected for five 
years. The salary of the Fish and Game Warden is set at 
$1,800 per year, but he also has clerical duties with the 
Fish Commission. 

Good Fish Provisions. 


The anglers are in luck with the new Wisconsin law, 
which is a stringent one in ey | ways. Trout can be 
taken from April 15 to Aug. 20. Bass are protected from 
March 1 to June 1—a good many Chicago anglers want 
to remember this, too. Also, they must bear in mind the 
new clause by which muscallunge are protected up till 
June 1. This same provision extends to wall-eyed pike. 
Fishing through the ice with more than one hook and 
line is prohibited. Other items of interest are to be seen 
under the head ‘‘Public Nuisances.” 


Wisconsin Fishways. 


An excellent provision was added to the Wisconsin law 
a day later than the above-mentivned sections, namely, 
an enactment compelling all dam owners to put in fish- 
ways. Wisconsin is very deficient in fishways, and this 
new wrinkle will help the fishing on many a lake and 
stream over a wide section of country. 


Following are the provisions as to public nuisances: 


PUBLIC NUISANCES. 


Section 19. The following are declared to be public nuisances: 

1. Any net of any kind probibited by law, while set or found in aby 
waters where such net is prohibited by law from being set or used. 

2. Allseines or other devices or contrivances set or found in any 
waters for catching fish in a manner probibited by the laws relating 
to such waters. 

3. All set lines, trout poles, ropes or cables, having more than one 
hook attached thereto, directly or indirectly, set in any waters con- 
trary to law. 

4. Any net set for the ensnaring, entrapping or drowning of ducks, 
wild geese, or other water-fowl. 

5 Any traps, spares, spring guns, or other devices or contrivances 
set for the purpose of trapping, ensnaring or killing any animals, 
bird« or water fowl, the trapping, ensnaring* or killing of which is 
prohibited by law. 

6. Any boats, deer lamps, or lights, while in use in the unlawful pur- 
suit or hunting of deer 

7. Any pivot or swivel gun or other firearms not held habitually at 
arm's length and discharged from the shoulder, while in use for the 
ydlawrul shootiag of any animal, water fowl, or birds. 

8. Any screens set in public waters to prevent the free passage of 
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fish in trout streams which have been stocked by the State Commis- 
sioners of Fisheries. 

9. All boats, floating rafts or boxes, or blinds set in open water 
outside of the natural growth of grasses or rushes, in use for the un- 
lawful, pursuit, bunting or shooting of any duck, geese or brant, and 
all decoys set for the unlawful decoying of such wacer-fowl during 
the close season therefor. 

10. The illegal use of any of the articles mentioned in this section 
contrary to the provisions of this act shall forfeit the same to the 
State; and in any prosecution for such illegal use of the same the 
court may, upon conviction, adjudge in addition to the fines and for- 
feitures by thi« act imposed the forfeitures of such articles and issue 


- @ warrant commanding that such articles forfeited be destroyed. 


A Still More Important Feature. 


The above will give an outline idea of a very good game 
law, and it is the wish of all sportsmen to have strict 
game laws passed. There is still another feature, how- 
ever, of perhaps more vital importance to some few 
Chicago sportsmen than any of those mentioned above, 
and this one can hardly classify as a game law at all, but 
only as a freak of unconstitutional legislation—if indeed 
it has gone so far as actually to become legislation. To- 
day I have a rumor that a determined attempt was made 
to open all the preserves of the State of Wisconsin to the 
public, and I am told that last night an act was passed to 
this effect. This, of course, would mean heavy litigation, 
for no club of any standing would for a moment look on the 
provision as anything but an unconstitutional act, which 
would be knocked to pieces by the Supreme Court of the 
State at once or a case being brought. This attempt was 
backed by some disgruntled persons, no doubt, who do not 
like to see fine shooting belong to men who are willing to 
pay to keep it fine, and who therefore do the entire public 
a benefit by keeping up a breeding ground. 

I do not yet have particulars of this last important 
feature of this interesting new law, but have wired for 
details and hope to add the full facts in time for this 
issue of FOREST AND STREAM, I think it will be some 
time before the legislature of any State does away with 
the ancient law of trespass. Our jewels will certainly 
not be safe when that happens. 


All About Fish. 


Mr. L. A. Corey, now stopping in Chicago, is a Big Horn 
Basin man from Montana, and a neigbbor of Col. Pickett 
on the Gray Bull. The other day Mr. Curey came into 
this offive with the head of a big muscallunge which he 
had mummified by a process of his own, and he told me 
a fish story which of course is true. He said that the 
*lunge was cauyht by Mr. Chas. Nixon, of the Chicago 
Inter-Ocean, and that when it was landed it was observed 
to have cut into its nose the figures ‘‘82.” The fish was 
taken in 1594, and as it was a rule of those waters to re- 
turn fish under 6lbs, weight, and as the ‘lunge when 
taken weighed 18ibs., Mr. Nixon thought that he had a 
good line on the rate of growth of the muscallunge, 
which he figured to be in this case about a pound a year. 
If the man who turned this fish loose will now tell what 
it weighed when he did so, we shall have a very interest- 
ing little bit of knowledge, for no fish is more mysterious 
than the muscallunge in regard to habits. 

The work on the great Chicago Drainage Canal, by 
which Lake Michigan will soon be turned into the Gulf 
of Mexico, hus left near Summit a long strip of the river 
bed of the Des Plaines River, in which are a great many 
fish. The Fish Commission has determined to seine these 
out and put them back into the flowing water, and the 
work wits to have been done this week: 

Over $2,500 of illegal nets were seized and destroyed 
on Lake Winnebago, Wis., last week. 

Mr. F. M. Fish, of Chicago, who has been spending the 
winter in the South, has just returned to his home in the 
North. Mr. Fish was at Rockport, Texas, at the time of 
the big blizzard. He says the inhabitants did not know 
what to do when the snow came. He also visited Atlanta 
and other Georgia cities, and was much pleased with the 
trip, barring the extremely cold and most unusual 
weather attendant upon the great southern storm. 

Mr. Eddie Bingham and Mr. W. P. Mussey went up 
last week to the home of the former on Lake Koshkonog, 
Wis., and came back with 52 ducks, mostly bluebills. 
Eddie Bingham owns up to killing all but six of them, bat 
the other man is not yet heard from. 

Mr. C. A. Young, of Columbus, Ohio, a well-known 
shooter in tournament affairs, is in Chicago on business 
this week. 

About Laws. 


Writing about the vagaries of game legislation, and 
thinking more especially about the occasional freaks such 
as, that pro in Wisconsin, of abolishing the law of 
trespass in the case of game preserves, I am reminded of 
a reverse case of wisdom by which the court displayed 
the remarkable action, and not the legislature. It is one 
of the stories of the Hon. Geo. Fulton, the genial ranchman 
who did so much to entertain some of us down in his 
State this past winter, and it is a story which Mr, Fulton 
tells with great glee. It seems that the State Legislature 
of Texas took the singular action of passing a law prohib- 
iting the traffic in liquor—a most extraordinary thing to 
do, one would think, for the State of Texas. At any rate, 
in acertain town was a certain printer who was also a 
justice of the peace—his sign reading “‘C. M. Barnes, 
printer & Justice of the Peace ”—and before'this dignitary 
came the first case under the new enactment. The 
argument was long and learned, and the deliberations of 
the justice sufficiently profound and long to be in keeping 
with the gravity of the occasion. In the midst of the 
deepest silence he at length delivered his decision : 

*““It is the verdict of this cote,” said he, ‘‘ that the 
defendant is dicharged, an’ that the prosecushun kaint git 
no action agin him. The stoppin’ o’ the sale o’ licker is 
clar’ly agin public polercy, an’ I hyerby declar’ this law 
unconstitooshenel on the face of it.’ 

History goes on to tell that the “ verdict” was ac- 
cepted as good law in that community, and was never 
after called into question. 

It used to be one of our pleasures to get Mr. Fulton 
telling stories, and apropos of nothing much I am tempted 
to repeat one or two of his Spanish stories, You know 
Spanish is half the language of Texas, and all residents 
are supposed to understand it, though the conversation 
does not always show that, as witness that of the friend 
of Mr. Fulton’s who was visiting him, and who had lost his 
horse one morning. To a greaser by the wayside he 
spoke as follows in query: 

“No lo visto uno bob-tailed caballo come vamoosing 
down the road here with a lariat round his cabesa ? 
(“Have you seen, etc., a horse with a lariat round his 
neck ?”) 
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‘*No intiende, Senor,” the 
“Ten days nothing!” said the other, ‘‘I only lost him 
yesterday !” 


r replied, politely. 


The Irish Spaniard. 


Still more serious was the difficulty offered by the lan- 
guage to a section boss on the Aransas Pass Railroad, who 
had Mexican laborers under him, although the difficulty 
was one of which he was unconscious. The section boss 
was Irish, of course, as all section bosses are, but he 
prided himself on the fluency of his Spanish. Mr. Fulton 
one day heard him giving orders to his men. 

‘*Underly ” (andale—hurry up), he called out, ‘‘Un- 
derly, ye dom hombres (men). Fetch along thot han’- 
car-r-r, an’ unload about t/irteen ov thim rotten ties, 
Fetch along one parlor (pala—spade), an’ git a move on 
oa It’s sorry 1 am I iver learned to spake the dom 
angwidge!” 

Texas is a great State. If Wisconsin passes her non- 
trespass law I think she should send to Texas for the jus- 
tice of the peace who declared the State law unconstitu- 
tional. Or else, perhaps, the gentlemen who favored this 
unconstitutional law in the Wisconsin Legislature might 
move to Texas and become justices of the peace. The 
public need not despair while there is such abundance of 
wisdom lying around loose, even in so widely separated 
sections of the Union. 


Wisconsin Laws. 


Later—April 20.—The Wisconsin Legislature adjourned 
to-day. The closing hours were, as usual, full of con- 
— A dozen game bills, local or otherwise, were 

illed. 


Meandered Lakes Called Public. 


In regard to the ‘‘non-trespass” law mentioned earlier 
as probably passed, my informant at Madison, the Wis- 
consin State capital, says: 

“The Senate in afternoon session concurred in the 
Assembly biil declaring meandered lakes public waters.” 

This will affect to greater or less extent the Diana, 
Horicon, Nee-pee-nauk and other Chicago clubs having 
holdings in Wisconsin. This is the same measure which 
Chicago sportsmen have fought and beaten in Indiana. 
It means nothing more than temporary litigation and 
will not disturb the value of club holdings, 


The Wisconsin Fishways. 


Senator Burke opposed the Sloan measure for fishways 
on all streams, and moved that it be indefinitely post- 
poned, Senator McMullen suggested that the bill be 
amended to regard Rock River as not in the State in this 
case. Senator Spensley was in favor of the bill. He 
thought a great majority of people, not dam owners, are 
in favor of the bill. He said the State has gone to great 
expense in stocking streams and should provide for the 
free running of the tish. The motion to indefinitely post- 
pone was defeated by a vote of 8 to 20. The bill was then 
ordered to a third reading. The bill was then passed 
under suspension of the rules, E. Hovuas. 

909 Security BuiLpine, Chicago. 


Up to the time of sfoing to press the only amendment 
so far made in the New York game law was in the wild 
fowl open season, which extends to May 1 throughout 
the entire State. 








Sea and River Hishing. 





NEW ENGLAND WATERS. 


Boston, April 20.—A Massachusetts man just returned 
from Alaska, where he has been located for three years in 
the Government employ, has stories to tell of trout and 
salmon as in that country which are calculated to fill 
the breasts of many of our home anglers with a wild 
envy. He pronounces trout fishing in the rivers and 
streams simply superb, and mee they run to very large 
size. There is the usual reckless waste where fish are 
plentiful, many being taken and simply weighed and 
thrown away. After the salmon begin to run up the 
streams, he states that nearly all fly fishing stops, the 
custom being to use the spawn taken from salmon as 
bait. Another gentleman lately returned from Alaska 
tells me the same story of wonderful fishing in that 
country, but agrees with me that too much fishing, or 
rather too many fish, pall on the taste, and he would 
rather have fewer fish and a little more work for them 
to add zest to the sport. 

Mr. G. W. Pitcher, of Providence, R. I., has just re- 
turned from Florida, where he has been nearly all win- 
ter enjoying-the fishing. He reports great sport with 
black bass, squeteague, and channel bass fishing. With 
the exception of the cold weather during the Fenreasy 
storm, he was able to enjoy the sport uninterruptedly, 
and thinks the reports of severe weather sent north quite 
exaggerated. Mr. Pitcher is also a devoted salmon fish- 
erman, and spends many summers in the maritime prov- 
inces angling for salmon. 

The heavy rain of last week throughout the New Eng- 
land States has greatly changed the hopes of many people 
in regard to the condition of the ice in the several New 
England lakes. Two weeks ago it seemed to all that the icy 
fetters which tightly bound the waters of the Rangeleys 
and Moosehead in Maine and Newfound and Winnepa- 
saukee in New Hampshire could not be loosened till long 
after the usual time. Now everything is changed. The 
heavy rain, together with a strong wind which has pre- 
vailed quite steadily for some time in this district has 
played sad havoc with the ice king, and it now looks as 
though clear water would be seen quite as early as usual 
in the more northern Jakes. Sebago Lake, near Port- 
land, Maine, a celebrated place for landlocked salmon, is 
reported to be entirely free of ice. As the close season 
extends to May 1, except to natives of the State, 
many Boston parties are feeling bad that they cannot 
avail themselves of the early season. Quite a few will go 
down to look over the ground, and get their camps in 
order, and perchance to assist the natives in getting in 
their fish, One party who goes every year left 
last Saturday night, intending to stay about one 
week, They are all persistent fishermen, and gene- 
rally bring out all the law allows to prove their 
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rowess. Frank Holden, Dr. E. M. Holden, Dr. A. S. 

night, all of Boston, and Frank Heslor, of Worcester, 
are the four men who make up the party, and ‘‘Crock- 
etts” is where they stop. Portland is always strongly 
represented at Sebago in the early fishing, and no one is 
more eeaety at work than Herbert A. Clay, of that 
city.. This gentleman lets no time elapse before getting a 
line overboard, and always has a strong party of Boston 
and Portland men with him. 

A note just received from a friend at Oakland, Maine, 
dated April 16, states that the ice is just breaking up in 
Meskalonskee and the other lakes connected with it. 
These are the waters recently mentioned in FOREST AND 
STREAM as being expected to furnish some exceptionally 
good salmon fishing this season. 

Mr. Harry Pierce and wife, of the King and Bartlett 
preserve, Maine, have gone into the camps to make ready 
for the coming of sportsmen who like to patronize this 
popular resort. 

n the issue of FOREST AND {STREAM for April 13, men- 
tion is made of the large painting of a trout by “‘Brack- 
ett,” shown in Dame, Stoddard & Kendall’s window. The 
impression given is that Mr. W. M. Brackett was the 
artist, while in reality to Arthur L, Brackett, the son of 
W. M., belongs all the praise, as he painted it. This gen- 
tleman is already noted for his splendid work on game 
birds, and bids fair to rival the celebrated work of his 
father on game fish. 

In connection with the subject of early fishing in the 
Maine lakes, it will, no doubt, be interesting to many 
anglers to read the following dates as to when the ice 
left the Rangeley lakes in the past. The list is complete 
from 1882 to the present time, with the exception of the 
year 1893, which some oversight is left out. 





HACKLE. 


SPRING FISHING IN CANADA. 





A Late Season Expected. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Though sleighs have at last given place to wheels upon 
the city streets, runners are still —— on some of the 
country roads north of Quebec, and on this Easter Tues- 
day afternoon I look out from my library window upon 
banks of snow under the trees upon the lawn, at least 
three feet in depth; and on the Plains of Abraham, just 
across the road, at the opening of the lane leading to the 
monument which marks the spot where ‘‘died Wolfe vic- 
torious,” is a cutting through a drift that is still from eight 
to ten feet high. No wonder that local sportsmen, as they 
meet, remark upon the lateness of theseason. It was only 
yesterday that a strong northeast gale succeeded in break- 
ing up the then rotten ice bridge over the north channel 
of the St. Lawrence, between the Isle of Orleans and the 
mainland, and the river opposite the city is still full of 
floating ice. Not before next week is the first steamer ex- 
pected here from Montreal. 

The temperature remains so low and the ice on inland 
lakes is still so firm, that unless a great change sets in 
within the next few days, it will be the first or even the 
second week of May before the ice breaks up on lakes 
Beaufort, St. Charles and St. Joseph. In the latter lake, 
which is reached by rail in little more than an hour from 
Quebec, the best trout fishing of the year is had during 
the week or ten days following the disappearance of the 
ice. The fishing continues good very much longer in Lake 
Beauport, and the fish from its waters are the most beau- 
tifully marked and the most toothsome when cooked of 
any Canadian trout. Lake St. Charles is one of the few 
lakes in this vicinity where the namaycush, or forked-tail 
lake trout, occasionally rise in the spring of the year to the 
angler’s fly, though in Lake St. Joseph they are taken up 
to a very large size by bottom-fishing. Anglers going up 
to Lake Edward and Lake St. John for spring fishing, may 
find it an agreeable change to stay over fur a day or two 
on the way at Lake St. Joseph. 

At present writing, I would not advise anglers to visit 
Lake Edward this spring before the middle ot May. The 
heavy trout, for which this beautiful body of water is so 
widely noted, are most readily taken between the 15th or 
18th of May and the 10th of June. But in the Riviere aux 
Rats, its principal tributary, the fly-fishing is abundant all 
the summer, and so, unfortunately, are the flies, especially 
after the first few days of June. 

Lake St. John will scarcely be clear of ice this year 
much before the 10th of May, from present appearances, 
and I would not recommend anybody to cross to the 
Grande Décharge for fly-fishing before the 15th of June, 
unless the summer comes on with much more of a rush 
than now seems probable. There is little doubt, however, 
that the spring fishing for ouananiche in the lake itself 
will remain good from the time the ice breaks up until the 
8th or 10th of June, especially for bait-fishing and trolling. 
Fly-fishing will have to be sought in the early part of the 
season, in or near the mouths of the Ouiatchouan or Meta- 
betchouan rivers or opposite the village of Roberval. I 
hear that the old Hudson Bay Company’s fort on the point 
of land overlooking the mouth of the Metabetchouan is to 
be kept, as a boarding house this year, and if soit will 
prove a convenience as a temporary shelter for anglers 
fishing there, who have little enough time to travel daily 
between the hotel at Roberval and the Metabetchouan. 

It may interest some of your readers to know that im- 
mense specimens of the great catfish (Amiurus nigricans) 
have been taken out of Lake St. John through the ice by 
some of the inhabitants of the locality during the past 
winter. The pike is, therefore, not the only pirate of can- 
nibalistic tastes against whom the ouananiche of Lake St. 
John have to be upon their guard. Ouananiche of a good 
size have been found in the stomachs of those night scav- 
engers. Do ouananiche sleep at night? If not, how are 
they outwitted and captured by miserable, lumbering cat- 
fish? E. T. D. CHAMBERS, 

Quesec, April 16. 


Moosehead Lake Ice. 
The ice will probably leave Moosehead Lake some time 
between the first and sixth of May, so landlord Dennin 
has just written toafriendof mine. F.S. BUNKER. 4 








CAN A FISH FEEL PAIN ? 


E That fish experience fright in various degrees its beyond 
question. They are often “‘quickened with touches of 
transporting fear.’’ . 

But that they feel the sensation of pain is to me an un- 
settled question, and from my own rather intimate ac- 
quaintance with them, in the course of whicn I have given 
them an opportunity constantly of experiencing acute 
anguish if they are capable of it, I am strongly inclined 
to the belief that pain nerves have been le't out of their 
organization. To be convinced of this could be a vast re- 
lief to every fisherman. I propose to give a few notes 
from my own experience, which seem to me to side with 
the negative of this question, and hope that others ma 
be interested enough to contribute from their own recol- 
lections, pro or con. I may as well assume that the 
failure to emit cries or groans when the fish is lacerated, as 
warm blooded animals would do if in pain, is not to be 
regarded, as fish are not constructed for making noises 
to express fright, fear or anguish, I do not forget that 
the drum and some other varieties emit sounds when 
captured, but that can be ascribed to the sense of suffo- 
sation in the hostile element, and the cries are not occa- 
sioned or increased in any way by the removal of the 
hook or spear and the accompanying laceration of the 
flesh. But my contention is that, like men, beasts and 
birds, the fish, if recently wounded, would not attempt 
to take food if it were suffering. 

1. My daughter and I were returning from a delightful 
day among the lagoons of Sanibel, at Charlotte Harbor, 
last March. We were crossing the bay on our way to 
St. James City, and my daughter was trolling for trout 
(the Southern weak fish) and lady fish. Her troll, whicn 
was 150 feet from the boat. was seized by a fish, which 
she reeled up to within a few feet of the boat. The 
hook tore out, making a long gash in the mouth of the 
fish (a trout) and plainly visible. The spinner was 
given a jerk, when the’ fish, which lay motionless at the 
surface of the water, seized it like a flash, was well 
hooked and was taken into the boat. 

2. About five years ago, while at St. James City, my 
companion in fishing, North P. Norris, and myself, who 
had been kept in the hotel two days by a cold “‘norther,”’ 
in desperation started out for an afternoon’s trolling up 
Matlacha Pass,, We were in pursuit of channel bass. 
Very few fish would take the bait, so as we rounded 
Wood Key, where the fishing was usually most abundant, 
I made the remark to Norris that I bet him that I would 
take the first fish. We were sitting side by side, and his 
troll was about twenty feet further than mine. We 
were trolling with tarpon tackle, and never troubled our- 
selves to play anything under fifteen pounds weight. 
Norris |.ooked a fish and reeled in rapidly. Almost in- 
stantly, 1, too, had a strike, and there was active work. 
But one fish was taken—a ten-pound bass—both of our 
hooks firmly fastened in either side of the mouth. While 
being pulled past my troll he had seen it, turned aside 
and snatched it. 

3. Fishing in Estero Creek, where now are located the 
Koreshan Colony, which, like the disciples, profess to 
‘“thave all things in common,’’ but which was then running 
through a wilderness, it was a still noon time, and the 
sunbeams sifted through the pine trees to the narrow, 
black and deep stream against the steep bank of which 
our skiff was moored. The prospeg¢t of taking one of the 
big tarpon which had been lazily rolling by all the morn- 
ing was very slight. I cast my tarpon bait across the 
stream, and close to the opposite bank and had a strike. 
I knew it must be a jew fish, and having very stron 
tackle, I kept him from running under the bank can 
drew him to the middle of the stream, when the hook 
tore out. I let the bait sink, and he immediately seized 
it again, and I drew him nearly tothe boat; again he was 
free, and the third time I hooked him and brought him 
to gafl. He was a jew fish and weighed eighty pounds. 

4, Another winter, Norris and I weré on the grouper 
ground near the pass into Estero Lagoon, below Charlotte 
Harbor. We were using up our: condemned and worn 
tarpon snells, of which we had a large and various collec- 
tion; plumber’s and brass chains, plano wire and cord. 
The grouper, if he can get into a hole in the rocks, will 
often break the line. Norris, using a snell of plumber’s 
links, had a strike, and after a struggle his line broke. 
Next, he used a piano wire snell, and this at once met the 
fate of the former. ‘‘Dode,’’ our boatman, and an excel- 
lent guide, and familiar with all the fish in those waters, 
and their haunts, remarked: ‘‘Them’s big jew fish; they 
use here. You done sure lose a heap of lines on them big 
fish!’’ In five minutes I had taken the fish which had the 
first snell, and immediately Norris took the second. The 
snells were hanging from their mouths, eacha black 
grouper weighing fifteen pounds. 

5. On another occasion, the same year, I believe, we 
were coming down Surveyor’s Creek from tarpon fishing, 
in our skiff. and were nearing our sailboat and camp. 
There was a tremendous stir in a school of silver mullet, 
showing that a saw fish was striking among them. 
When we approached we could see plainly the big yellow 
sawfish in shoal water. We had no grains in the boat, 
and Dode jabbed him with a pole, drawing blood, and 
pursued him into deep water, where he escaped. Re- 
suming our journey to camp, which was near by, I put 
out a troll, which was immediately seized by a five-pound 
cavally, which I pulled into the boat, and found that he 
had been punctured clear through the body by at least 
four of the teeth of the saw, and from the holes in the 
fish blood was oozing. F.8. J. C. 


That “Invention for Anglers.” 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H.—Editor Forest and Stream: I do 
not like to carp or criticise, but I must ask, ‘‘What man- 
ner of man” is your correspondent Aberdeen, who in the 
FOREST AND-STREAM of April 20 descrives a diabolical 
instrument in the shape of a fish spear, having the spread 
of a 10-bore gun at thirty yards? What ‘‘angler” can be 
interested in such an implement? Or who professing to 
be an angler ever uses such a spear? 

I never owned such an implement, nor do I remember 
ever using one but once, and that was forty years ago, 
when I speared a brace of suckers for a scientific purpose. 
That is the only time I ever speared a fish, and I am sur- 
prised that any reader of FOREST AND STREAM should re- 
fer to such an implement as the one mentioned as of in- 
terest to anglers. I trust I may be forgiven for taking up 
the matter, but such a communication is quite a contrast 
to the usual tone and teachings of ‘‘our paper.” Von W, 


8380 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[APRIL 27, 1895. 





ANGLING NOTES. 


SPRING FISHING. 


Trout fishing in Western New York will be late this 
year,if one accepts the statements of fishermen as they 
meet one another on the street, or congregate to talk over 
the prospects of the fishing season, which seems near at 
hand when the ist of April has arrived, and it will be 
later than last year—which was exceptionally early, but 
if one consults his journal, provided he keeps one, it will 
be found that the prospects are about as they average on 
the borders of the Adirondacks. 

The ice in Lake George has for many years been the 
index by which I have determined whether the season 
was early or late. 1 have also kept a record of the dates 
when the ice has disappeared from certain lakes in the 
Adirondacks, in New Hampshire and in Maine, but the 
Lake George record is the more complete, and extends 
over a greater number of years. Last year the ice en- 
tirely disappeared from Lake George on April 1, the 
earliest date known to any living man, but on March 25 
the broad lake was open so that a man rowed a boat 
across the lake from Kattskill Bay to Bolton. ‘his year 
I went to Lake George on March 26 on the State fish-car 
**Adirondack,’’ which was loaded with 500,000 lake trout 
fry from the Caledonia hatchery, and on that date there 
was twenty inches of ice, where a year before there was 
open water. With last year in mind, fithermen speak 
of this season as pretty late. Doubtless the ice will be 
out of Lake George before the first day of May, when 
the lake trout season legally opens. In 1893 the ice went 
out on April 29. In 91, on the 18th; in 88. on the 9th; in 
87, on the 30th; in ’86, on the 16th; in ’85, on the 24th; 
in ’83, on the 28th of April. Because of the early season 
last year, the Legislature has been petitioned to open the 
lake trout fishing on April 15 in Lake George, and this is 
perhaps a fair example of the attempts constantly made 
to enact special laws that are productive of no especial 
good to the fishermen, and only make the code of game 
laws a piece of patch work which is confusing in the ex- 
treme. 

If laws are to be passed for each changing season, and 
to suit the fancies of those who fish each particular lake 
on mill pond in the State, the code will fail in its 
purpose. 

It is given as a reason for opening the fishing in this 
lake on April 15 that the trout come to the surface and 
go down again before the season legally opens on the 
lst of May, but last year there was good surface fishing 
onthe ist of May and after. During the twelve years 
last past, the ice has gone out of the lake on or before 
April 15, only on four occasions, including last year. 

he other years it disappeared as follows: In 1892, on 
April 7 (so remarkably early as to be subject for news- 
per comment, and caused the oluest inhabitant to 

rush up his memory); in 1890, on April 14; and in 1889 
on-April 12. In ‘92 illness prevented me from fishing in 
“May. In '90 I had good surface fishing on May 6, and 
afterward for a week; and in 1889 I did my May fishing 
in Saranac Lake, but knew tnat there was good surface 
trolling in Lake George each of these years on and after 
the day the season opened. 

I mention this lake so specifically and its conditions 
for fishing in the spring as I imagine the details will ap- 
ply to other waters for which special legislation is 
sought. Unless we have something like uniformity in 
our fish and game laws, without the seemingly endless 
exceptions for certain waters’ fish or game a code of 
game laws becomes,a mockery. 


“CANADIAN SOLDIER,”’ 


A correspondent writes from Youngstown, Ohio, 
There is a fly that puts in its appearance at Sandusky 
and Cleveland, and 1 do not know but all along the 
southern shore of Lake Erie, between May 20 and June 
15, by the million and covers sidewalks and houses. 
They are locally called ‘“‘Canadian soldiers.”” Oan you 
tell me what the proper name of this fly is, how they 
breed, whether in the water or from a grub, or from the 
fly itself; whether they can be transported to other 
parts of the country and live, and if so how it is done?’ 

The fly is undoubtedly the May fly or day fly, and 
probably the largest one of the species, known to fisher- 
men as the green drake. There is a soldier fly, a dip- 
terous insect, but the swarming in millions mentioned by 
the correspondent answers to that of the May fly. I 
have written of the May fly so recently that I think the 
correspondent will find his question answered in Forest 
and Stream of March 10 in my notes, under the heading 
“‘May Fly Larve,” and in Forest and Stream of Feb. 16 
under the heading ‘“‘Transporting May Flies.’’ 

The flies and their larvz can both be transplanted, and 
will live and stock new waters and furnish an excellent 
fish food. 





FISH CULTURE IN ITALY. 


A lady residing in Rome sends me two clippings 
from a Roman newspaper and says: ‘‘I send you evidence 
that Italy is awakened to the importance of artificial fish 
culture, and is following in the footsteps of the United 
States in an effort to repopulate her waters with fish.’’ 

The clippings translated read: ‘“‘During the last few 
days, by the care of the Minister of Agriculture, there 
have been new plantings in the public waters, with the 
view of repopulation. Twenty thousand trout fry were 
let loose in the Liri near Ceprano (between Rome and 
Naples). One hundred thousand carp in the Lake of 
Garda, and sixty-five thousand trout at Iseo. 

**By order of,the bureau of fish culture there has been 
let loose in the lake of Garda, opposite Isola Bella, fifty 
thousand white fish, which will be quickly followed by 
as many trout, with the end of repopulating the lake. 

‘“‘We hear little, if anything, about artificial fish culture 
in Italy, in fact, until 1 read the clippings here given, I 
did not even think of Italy as a nation that practiced fish 
culture, and yet Italy stands second to Germany in the 
discovery or practice of artificial fish culture. The dis- 
covery of fish culture was made known by Jacobi in Ger- 
many in 1763, but as early as 1791 Joseph Bufalini, of 
Cesena, in Northern Italy, had succeeded in artificially 
fecundating the eggs of many species of fishes, ap- 
parently without any knowledge of Jacobi’s discovery. 

MARSTON’S TROUT. 


Last December, my friend, Mr. E. T. D. Chambers, 
wrote me from Quebec, and mentioned in a postscript to 
his letter that he had a smail trout which he wished to 
send me, but he wished first to freeze the fish before send- 


ing it. The fish came from Rimouski county, some 
twelve miles south of the St. Lawrence River, and had 
been given to Mr. Chambers by Mr. C, Panet Angers, Q. 
C. Mr. Chambers spoke of the fish as a ‘‘curious and 
very beautiful specimen of Canadian trout which answers 
very closely to the description already published in Forest 
and Stream, as Marston’s species of the salmonidx.”’ I 
asked him to send the fish, not to me, but to Prof. Gar- 
man, at the Museum of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, 
and Mr. Chambers now writes me enclosing the follow- 
ing letter from Prof. Garman: 

*“Museum of Comparative Zoology, Cambridge, Mass., 
March 13..—I was much pleased with your last. The trout 
arrived a day later than you expected; thawed out, but 
still good. The fish is S. Marstonii. From the traces of 
color retained, it is evidently the most beautiful of the 
genus. Its slenderness favors the idea that it is also the 
most swift. Your specimen decides that the species 
is more distinct than was at first ane In the sys- 
tem, its place is near S. Oquassa, but farther from its 
imported species S. Alpinus, of Lemapee Lake, New 
Hampshire. The latter, helped by fish planters, is grad- 
ually extending its range, so that it may soon be heard 
from in the St. Lawrence and its tributaries. After a 
day or two in alcohol the Marston trout loses its brilliant 
red and discloses the faint brownish vertical bands 
across the sides, much as in S. Oquassa, the blue-back 
trout of the Rangeley Jakes. Some artist with his pencil 
will delight everybody interested in fishes if he will give 
the public a fair idea of the splendid colors, drawn from 
life, of the male of Marston’s namesake. 

Cordially yours, SAMUEL GARMAN.”’ 

This letter shows that the distribution of the Marston 
trout is much greater than at first, and proves the truth 
of a statement of a friend, who said that when the trout 
of the Canadian were examined, doubtless other new 
species would be found. The first specimens to be 
examined, in July, 1893, came from Lac de Marbre in 
Ottawa county. Next, I heard of the fish in a lake, still 
north of the St. Lawrence, and about a hundred miles 
east of where it was first found, and as I was informed, 
on a different water shed. I have seen specimens only in 
summer, and then declared it one of the most beautiful 
trout that I had seen. With the colors of the breeding 
season added, this char must be a marvel of beauty. 


WALTONS ARE UP. 


It is difficult for some people to understand how a little 
book issued for an English shilling should sell for $1,335, 
yet such is the price paid for the first edition of Walton at 
the Alexander sale in New York a few days ago. But the 
book was issued in 1653. The second edition, issued two 
years later, brought $210. The third, printed in 1661, 
sold for $150, and the fourth for $100. The four volume 
Bagsten, Walton and Cotton, sold for $404. This was 
printed in 1815. Pickering’s edition, 1836, sold for $220. 
A life of Walton sold for $113 50. Goode'’s Fisheries of the 
United States, issued in 1879 for $50, sold for $220, but this 
work contained the reproductions in colors of Kilburne’s 
paintings, and his trout, painted for the work, is perhaps 
the best painting of our brook trout that ever came from 
the brush of any artist. Certainly this trout has been copied 
far and wide, if that be a test of excellence. It is fitting 
that Walton’s books should bring good — just at this 
time, when a stained glass window is being unveiled in 
his memory and honor in St. Dunstan’s Church, in Lon- 
don. where he worshiped in life. Although Walton sleeps 
at Winchester, where a screen was erected to his 
memory, he was a resident of London, in Fleet street, in 
which St. Dunstan’s is also situated, and under its shadow 
the ‘‘Compleat Angler” was first sold. A. N. CHENEY. 


The Sportsmen’s Exposition. 
Editor Forest and stream : 

The time for the opening of the great Sportsmen’s Ex- 
position is drawing near, and we congratulate the asso- 
ciation that the fruits of their labor will soon be enjoyed 
by the sportsmen of this country. Reviewing the diffi- 
culties which have been encountered from time to time 
since the project was launched, it must be conceded that 
the sportsman’s interests have received an impetus by 
the contemplated holding of the exhibition the effect of 
which is conspicuous, and certain to create a broader 
knowledge of the needs and requirements of the legion of 
shooters, fishermen and lovers of field sports and recrea- 
tions that has not existed heretofore. 

It is evident that the sportsmen of the country will 
assemble in New York during the week of the Exposition, 
and by their presence show that they are in sympathy 
with the efforts of the association to enlarge the spirit of 
field sports. The evidence of a liberal patronage is mani- 
fest on every side. The reduced railroad rates offered 
will insure a large attendance. 


Extensive arrangements are being made to provide for. 


the rush of the associations which have signified their in- 
tention of attending in a body on the various club dates, 
The incalculable advantages likely to accrue to the manu- 
facturer and dealer is one reason why every dealer in 
sportmen’s goods of the entire country should attend the 
exposition. No occasion has ever appealed to the sports- 
man in such a practical way as this, the first exposition. 
Every club should send a large contingent of its officers 
and members. Quite a large number of the leading 
sporting organizations of several States are already ar- 
ranging to attend. 

Among the many noted guides who will be at the ex- 
position will be Mr. and Mrs, W. G. Walliban, of Lay, 
Colorado. These persons have earned for themselves an 
enviable reputation as photographers of our wild game 
with the camera. There will be over two hundred dif- 
ferent photographs of our large game exhibited by these 
enterprising and enthusiastic sportsmen. The sizes of the 
photographs are 20 by 40, 18 by 20 and smaller. 

Another very interesting exhibit will be that of Messrs. 
C. G. Gunther’s Sons. The exhibit of this firm will be 
an exact reproduction of their famous World’s Fair dis- 
play. It will occupy four spaces, and the display will be 
a typical and striking collection of their mounted speci- 
mens and heads of our North American gamu, 


G, A. 8. 


Linnean Society of New York. 

At a regular meeting of the society, held at the Ameri- 
can Museum of Natural History, a paper was presented: 
‘‘Further remarks on the Salamanders found in the 
Vicinity of New York City,’’ by Mr. William L. Sher- 
wood. WALTER W. GRANGER, 

Secretary. 


New Jersey Sea and Streams. 


AspurY Park, N. J., April 16.—The continued cold 
weather has held fishing in this vicinity in check. I have 
received information that flounders are biting freely in 
Barnegat Bay, and perch are in evidence all about us. 
Dr. H. S. Kinmenth is the only man so far in this vicin- 
ity who has had a go at the trout. He reports the 
streams in bad condition and the fish unusually small. 
Out of a catch of eighteen but four were above the 6in, 


- limit, and this from a stream where we have not infre- 


quently taken good strings of pound fish. The close 
season on pickerel is of great advantage to us, as the 
season will not begin until May 1, by which time in these 
waters the majority of fish have spawned. It is a meas- 
ure which should have been in force years ago. Thanks 
to the splendid energy of Commissioner Frothingham we 
have much to be grateful for, and anglers now feel that 
in him we have an auxiliary that in future will make pro- 
tection protect. LEONARD HULIT. 


Canadensis Trout. 


New York, April 21.—I have just returned from Cana- 
densis, N. Y. Trout fishing is good. I stopped at Price 
Bres.’ Spruce Cabin, and so did Kit Clarke and Mr. 
Schroeder. Mr. Kit Clarke caught over 200 trout in a 
couple of days. Mr. W. H. Schroeder, of Elmira, caught 
43 trout in a few hours on one day, of which the smallest 
measured 8in. and the largest 144in. Mr. Schroeder had 
all large fish. He uses the minnow for bait. We had 
trout at every meal and plenty to take home besides. I 
brought home 61. Most fish caught with bait.—F. W. 
STOPENHAGEN, 


Che Ziennel. 


FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 
May 8 to Li—San Francisco, Cal.—Pacific Kennel Club. Howard 
Vernon, Sec’y, San Francisco. 
Shpt. 17-20.—Orange county Fair Bench Show, Newburgh, N. 
Zz. bert Johnson, Sec’y. 


Oct. 8 to 11.—Danbury, Conn.—Danbury Agricultural Society 
G. L. Rundle, Sec’y. ° 





FIELD TRIALS. 
Sept. 2.—Continental Field Trials Club’s chicken trials at ——— 
P. T. Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind, 


Sept. 10—Morris, Man.—Manitoba F. T. C., John Wootton, 
Sec’y, Manitou. 


ane: 5.—Chatham, Ont.—International F. T. Club. W. B.Wells 
Sec’y. 

Nov. 18.—Eastern F. T. Club, at Newton, N.C. W. A. Coster, 
Sec’y. Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 

Nov. 25.—Continental Field Trials Club's quail trials at Newton, 
P. T. Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Nov. 28.—Trials A. U. 8. F. T. Club.—W. B. Stafford, Sec’y, 
Trenton, Tenn. 


THE BOSTON SHOW. 


THE eleventh annual bench show of the New England 
Kennel Club, held in Mechanics’ Hall, Boston, on April 16 
to 19, inclusive, was of high quality taken in its entirety as a 
show. The catalogue indicated that there were 752 dogs 
entered, not counting the duplicate entries, which num- 
bered about 50. 

The show was attractively and pleasantly arranged. The 
hall is amply large, so that a good width for passageways 
was left between the lines of benching, and there was 
abundance of light from the generous spread of glass which 
was a part of two sides of the hall : 

The benching was wooden, but of an entirely new pattern, 
differing from that of the ordinary rough wooden kind which 
is constructed with a view to temporary use and cheapness. 
It was nicely fitted and finished for permanent use. 

Spratts Patent attended to the feeding in their usual satis- 
factory and painstaking manner. The show was a model of 
neatness. 

The judging was finished with reasonable promptness 
though the heavy floods in eastern New England elayed 
traffic so much that some of the dogs arrived late and were 
judged after their arrival, Mr. James Mortimer. judged 
bloodhounds, mastiffs, St. Bernards, great Danes, New- 
foundlands, Chesapeake Bay dogs, beagles, bulldogs and 
fox-terriers. Mr. Chas H. Mason judged spaniels, bassets, 
dachshunds, poodles, collies, sheepdogs, terriers (except 
Boston and fox-terriers), pugs and miscellaneous. Mr. 
Harry W. Smith judged deerhounds, greyhounds and Rus- 
sian wolfhounds. Mr. Arthur Mulvey judged Boston ter- 
riers, and Major J. M. Taylor judged foxhounds, pointers 
and setters. Dr. H. Clay Glover was the veterinarian. 
There was some dissatisfaction with some of the decisions. 

Delightful weather prevailed during the last three days. 
Still, the show Was not so well patronized us it merited. 
The last day, being a holiday, there was a large attend- 
ance, though it was the opening day of the baseball season, 
which attracted crowds to see the games. 

There was a difference of opinion concerning the Club’s 
cups. Mr. F. Lewis lodged a protest in respect to awarding 
the club pointer cup. In the special prize list the cups were 
offered “‘tor the best dog or bitch bred and owned by ex- 
hibitor.”” Subsequently, through the press, the club an- 
nounced that “the conditions under which our club cups 
were offered have been changed, and will now be offered for 
the best American-bred dog or bitch in the twenty breeds 
enumerated in our premium list.” The club held that they 
had a right to correct the premium list, as the first announce- 
ment concerning the club cups was an error, and the an- 
nouncement through the press was sufficient notice of the 
change. Mr. Lewis held that the premium list was what 
governed the contract between the exhibitor and the club, 
and that the notification through the press was immaterial. 
The club refused to pass on the protest and will refer it to 
the A. K. C. 

The management gave a lunch to the judges, press and 
exhibitors, on Tuesday, which hospitable .attention was 
appreciated in itself, and for the kindly interest manifested 
toward the dogmen. 

The ring stewards worked hard, and were skillful in 
keeping the classes moving. 

Foxhounds were in exceptionally strong numbers and of 
good quality. In the class for Knglish hounds, dogs and 
bitches, Noel E. Money’s Songster aud Mermaid, both good 
hounds, were respectively first and second, winning easily in 
a class of four. John Gibney’s Winsome won third. 
American foxhounds were out in force, there being 27 
shown. In thecballenge class first was won by Muskedunder 
Kennels’ Bowsprit, Dr. C. A. Largest’s Commodore vhe. 
reserve. There were eleven dogs in the open class. First 
went to W. A. Walker’s Big Strive, somewhat plain in head, 
excellent in legs and feet, aud foxhound character. White 
Oak Kenuels’ Clay and Dude were second and third. Clay 
is course in head, but a hound of good quality. G. W. 
Pierce’s Driver got reserve. In bitches, W. S. Walker’s 


Pearl] Strive, a bit flat in ribs, excellent head, of true fox- 
hound character, sound and shapely legs and feet, won first 
over White Oak Hill Kennels’ Flirt, second, and Dr. A. C. 
Heffenger’s Primrose. This class had nine entries. There 


Pope’s Strivex 


were four puppies, only fair in quality. 
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Pope’s Samson, and Pope’s Speedy, owned by the White Oak 
Kennels, were first and second and reserve respectively. 
The same kennels’ Clay and Zack were first and second in 
the field trial class. This kennel made a strong entry and 
won the kennel prize. 

Chesapeake Bay dogs were in numbers larger than com- 
mon, ——— numbering but eight entries, of which Otter 
Girl was absent. There was but one entry in the challenge 
class, W. S. Bigelow’s Bigelow’s Rose. In open dogs, Rich- 
ard Connor’s Peter, light in bone, but good in coat and 
type, won first over Oak Grove Kennels’ Curley, a fair aver- 
age dog, and their Deacon, first at New York, took the re- 
serve. In the bitch class there were but two competitors, 
W. 5S. Bigelow’s Rose II. and Oak Grove Kennels’ Biddy F., 
first and second in the order named. 

Pointers numbered fifty all told. Glen Rock Kennels’ 
Duke of Kent II. and Molton Banner were first and reserve 
in the challenge class for heavy-weight a The former 
was high in flesh. The corresponding bitch class had no 
entry. In the open class for heavy-weights, Glen Rock 
Kennels’ Twinkle took first. He was shown in hard flesh 
stands on excellent legs and feet, and has a good pointer 
head. G. Muss Arnolt’s Lord Bracken, recently described 
in reports of other shows, won second. Robert Leslie’s King 
of Lynn won third. He was not shown in the best of con- 
dition. N. L. Chaffin’s Dan was the reserve. There were 
nine competitors in this class, and five in the class of bitches, 
of which first was won by Springside Kennels’ Springside 
Nell, a symmetrical bitch, good in loin, legs, feet and body. 
Second went to E. M. Beale’s Alice Leslie, long cast, too 
straight in stifles and only of average merit. C. H. Clark, 
Jr.’s, Emblem, was throaty and a little out of condition. 
Glen Rock Kennels’ Pet, the reserve, was heavy in shoulders 
and gross in flesh. In the light-weight class, challenge 
dogs, Springfield Kennels’ Duke of Hessen won over George 
J. Gould’s Ridgeview Comet, F. A. Hodgman’s Arthur 
and Ridgeview Tenny, reserve. in bitches George J. 
Gould’s Lady Gay Spanker, a well-known bitch, won over 
Miss Rumor and Springside Kennels’ Hempstead Pearl. 
The open dog class had eleven entries. George J. Gould’s 
Ridgeview Chancellor, described in recent reports, won first. 
J. Li. Adam’s Lad of Rush won second. He is light in 
np plain in head and his coat was not clean. Third went 
to E. W. Foote’s Kentwood, lank and flat in body, tail 
coarse, ordinary in quality. H.W. Richards’s Nick of Kent 
was the reserve; he is plain in head and out at the elbows. 
There were eight in the bitch class. C. D. Roberts’s Devon- 
shire Pearl, a winner at the New York show, won first in a 
not close competition. Second went to N. L. Chaffin’s 
Daisy, plain in ead, good body, forelegs not of the best, fair 
8 ae G. A. Vickary’s Belle, third, is out at elbows, 
pe in Head, good quarters. The reserve, J. R. Schuyler’s 

exation, is light in muzzle, straight in shoulders, yet a 
fairly good pointer. There were seven in the puppy class 
for dogs. FS. Eaton’s Shadway, first, is = @ superior 
puppy. His body is well-ribbed and well-shaped; clean, 
well-made neck well set on good shoulders, good legs and 
feet, plain head and superior symmetry. N. Clifford’s N. B. 
Allison II., second, is a fairly good coarse puppy. The re- 
serve went to F. E. Clark’s Dustyway, a long-cast puppy. 
There were but two in the bitch puppy class, and of those, 
Tell Tale, a fair average puppy, won over Dame Fortune, 
both owned by John L. Heard. Of the five competitors in 
the field trial class, Duke of Hessen won the first prize, Duke 


Kent II., and Lad of Rush the reserve. George J. Gould 
won the kennel prize. 


English setters were light in numbers, twenty-eight all 
told, of which three were absent and one was a duplicate. 
Cactus and Glendon were the only ones in the challenge class. 
The former won. Maid Marion had a walkover in the chal- 
lenge bitch class. In open dogs, there were fourteen com- 

. First was won by H. L. Keyes’s Montell, a loosely 
uilt dog, round in muzzle, crooked in tail, too straight in 
stifles, and a little leggy, good body, legs and feet; he is 
not @ superior specimen. Ed. A. Burdett’s Cincinnatus’s 
Pride is light in muzzle, somewhat leggy, and of fair sym- 
metty. ' F. F. Bock’s Dan o’ Light, third, was thin in flesh 
and not in the best of condition. He has a good head and 
fair symmetry. C. E. Lewis’s Harry L. was the reserve. He 
is not a good mover and stands badly in front. The Earl 
was awarded vhe. He is rather heavily flewed, is throaty, 
and his head is not properly shaped for a setter head, and he 
does not stand squarely in front. He has good symmetry 
‘ and lots of setter character. There were six to face the 
judge in the bitch class. Oak Grove Kennels’ Nellie F., 9 
trim, symmetrical bitch, won first. She is light in head, it 
being of the light hitchy type. She is symmetrical, stands 
on good legs and feet, has a good body and quarters, neck 
lean and well set on shoulders. She is not, however, quite 
so full in muscular development as is desirable. She won 
the special for the best setter, dog or bitch, over Maid 
Marion—a very close contest. While Nellie has more sym- 
metry, Maid has decidedly a better muscular development 
and quite as much setter character. Second went to A. 
Boote’s Clara, narrow in headp nicely shaped body, good 
neck, sound legs and feet; a close second. Oakland Son's 
Our Pet, third, plain in head, is a good bitch, and was a good 
third. The remainder of the class was ordinary. Jos. 
Lewis’s Larkspur, a long-cast puppy, had no competition in 
= dog puppy class, nor had Our Pet any in the bitch puppy 
class. 


The Irish setter classes were light in numbers and only of 
fair merit. Oak Grove Kennels’ Kildare took premier 
honors in the challenge class, the reserve going to B. T. 
Bartleson’s Bob, Jr. The eens, entries were Finglas 
and Kildare Glenmore. Oak Grove Kennels’ Queen Vic had 
an easy win over their Norna in the challenge class for 
bitches. There were but four in the open dog class, Hen- 
more Shamrock taking first prize, winning first over the 
New York winner, G. Shippen’s Shamrock O’Moore, the 
latter long cast and a bit throaty, though a good dog. Third 
went to R. B. Fay’s King Grew, coarse in head and a general 
tendency to coarseness. The reserve, F. A. Whitney’s Ruff- 
dan, is flat in ribs and ordinary. There were four in the 
bitch class. W. L. Washington’s Ruby Glenmore II., thin 
in flesh, won first; second going to F. G. Goodridge’s Coler- 
aine, a good bitch not in good condition. Geo. E. Pierce’s 
Princess, pale in color and plain in_ head, took third; she 
stands on good legs and teet, and has a good deal of 
merit. B. F. Lewis, Jr.’s, Toronto Biddy took the reserve. 
There was but one entry in the dog puppy class, H. G. 
Braethwaite’s Kirstal, and two in the bitch class, of which 
N. MclIntosh’s Bostal N orna, first, was quiteagoodone. W. 
L. Washington’s Kildare Annette, second, was thin in flesh 
and has a poorhead. The kennel prize was won by the Oak 
Grove Kennels. 

Gordon setters numbered eighteen. Noyes Billings’s Ranger 
B. won easily over Leo B. in the challenge class, and Dr. S. 
G. Dixon’s Princess Louise had no competitor in the cor- 
responding bitch class. There were six dogs in the open 
class. First was won by H. A. Esterbrook’s Wanoosnoc 
Prince, short in muzzle, head not clean cut, fair tan and 
symmetry. John Kennedy’s Mount Royal Rush, second, is 
ordinary, poor head, light nose, smudgy tan. Geo. Shaffer's 
Wang Ivanhoe, third, was built on straight lines, and F. C. 
Cross’s Argus B.,reserve, has a coarse head, and has a general 
tendency to coarseness. This class was a poorone. There 
were four bitches. Dr. S. G. Dixon’s Maid of Waverly was 
easily ahead of anything in her class. Her head is not clean 
cut, but she is well madeand symmetrical. His Sante Marie 
is heavy in whelp. She hasa wedgy head. His Daisy Ivanhoe, 
third, is light in body, tan smudgy, and her quality is ordi- 
nary. In dog puppies H. S. Robert’s Count Noble’s Boy was 
first, M. W. Murray’s Duke Noble second, H. A. Esterbrook’s 


Royal Rex reserve. There was but one entry in the field 
trial class, Ranger B. Dr. Dixon won the kennel prize. 
les were in good numbers and quality. Nearly all 
the winners were dogs of real merit. In the challenge class 
for dogs, Rockland Beagle Kennels’ Roy K. won first. Heis 
an excellent beagle. Their Forest Hunter took reserve. He 
isa bit heavy in shoulders, soft in coat, still he has good 
beagle character. In the challenge bitch class, their Lonely 
won first over Trimtwo and Topsy, the latter the reserve. 
In the open class for dogs, over 13 in., Joe Lewis’s Ringleader 
won first. Heis a good beagle, but his legs are not so clean 
turned as they might be. Second was won by the Rockland 
Beagle Kennels’ Directum, a trifle heavy in head, good coat, 
legs and feet, well-shaped body, and good quarters. Na- 
tional Beagle Kennels’ Diamond Forest, third, is soft in coat 
and shows throatiness. Loe III., the reserve, is pinched in 
muzzle and heavy in shoulders. There were five in the bitch 
class, over 13in. S. Smith’s Silverena, an excellent bitch all 
round, won first. Second went to H. B. Tallman’s Trill’s 
Baby, only of fair quality, third going to H. Havson’s Lady 
of Denmark, heavy in shoulders and out at elbows. Dogs 
under 13 in. had three entries. Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ 
Clarion of Glenrose, an excellent beagle, won first. He was 
a bit too fat. G. Laick’s Laick’s Roy, also a good beagle, 
took second, and W. G. E. Hammersley’s Rival third. The 
bitch class had nine competitors. First went to a good 
beagle, Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ 'I'rill, second to A. Parry’s 
Primrose, not good in head, but otherwise quite well made; 
third went to J. Reardon’s Maida, thin iu flesh from the 
effects of recent illness. She showed a deal of quality. The 
reserve, H. Ramsdell’s Pride of Cressbrook, is heavy in the 
shoulders. ‘There were six dog puppies. First, A. D. Fiske’s 
Phantom ; second, C. Peabody’s Comedy; reserve,S. Smith’s 
Whang. Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ Fury, first, and S. 
Smith’s Schackne, second, were the two entries in bitches. 
‘There were six in the field trial class, of which the winners 
were: first, Rockland Beagle Kennels’ Frank Forest; second, 
Forest Beagle Kennels’ Gipsey Forest; reserve, H. Hanson’s 
Olaf of Denmark. B. WATERS. 


Mastiffs showed a considerable falling off compared to 
last year’s entry. Out of seventeen entries fifteen were from 
Dr. Longest’s kennels. The Doctor seems as enthusiastic as 
ever, in spite of the Beaufort’s Black Prince affair last year, 
and in making such a large entry he afforded the “ Fallons”’ 
of the fancy ample opportunity to gain possession of other 
good dogs on equally easy terms. This time Ingleside Mint- 
ing and Emperor William met in the challenge class, the 
former, not very well shown in regard to coat, repeated last 
year’s victory. Then Dr. Longest bought him, and he 
scarcely cares which dog wins now. His Lady Diana, look- 
ing very well, won in the corresponding class. A capital 
headed dog in Hans Sachs from the same kennel had a walk- 
over in open dogs, the grand-headed Ingleside Maximilian 
being N. F.C. Bitches hac but three present of the six 
entries, and the short-faced, wrinkly Lady Cameron, not in 
very good shape, was followed Ry the brindle Maggie 
Murphy, who has improved on her New York form; Eider’s 
(third) type of head is a better one, and she beats in bone 
and depth of body. She afterwards won the special for best 
mover. These are all from Dr. Longest’s kennels. Two 
very promising dog py oe were shown in Carlo and King- 
man’s Bow Bow, and a better pup still in Rose, beat Pear! in 
body, bone aud skull in the bitch class; all from the Mount 
Vernon Kennel. Ingleside Minting won most of the specials, 
and the kennel prize of course went to Dr. Longest. 

In St. Bernards the quality was rather mixed, and on tlie 
whole there is little headway being made. Take away the 
old winners, and there is little left to fill their places. 
Moore’s Altoneer and Lady Livingston took the challenge 

rizes, the latter again beating Miss Anna, who scarcely 

ooked in such good feather as at Pittsburg. Open dogs 
showed a falling off in entries, Booth’s Duke of Lincoln 
standing literally head and shoulders over the others. This 
grand dog improves on acquaintance. An excellent headed 
dog in Gov. Russell (J. W. Comey’s) gained second ; adeeper 
body would improve him. Third went to the well-known 
Jim Blaine, a nice fall-round dog, though rather low set and 
dips behind the shoulders. His son, Jim Blaine, Jr., took 
reserve; he lacks character, but has a well-shaped head, is 
light in body, but was well shown. The bitch class was 
scarcely so good, and avery fair bitch, P. J. Slane’s Lady 
Vandyke, won first; she should be straighter in back and 
truer in front; Victoria II., from Mr. Moore’s kennel, loses 
in muzzle and width of head ; Melba (Galaxy Kennels), third, 
is too full in eye, and should be better ribbed. The puppies 
were not very promising. Alton, Jr., had no difficulty in 
beating another good dog, Melrose King, in the challenge 
dog class for smooths, and Col. Ruppert’s Empress of Con- 
tocock’s deeper muzzle and body sufficed to place her over 
Melrose Belle, whose general symmetry, however, is better. 
‘There was a large entry in open dogs this year, and a son of 
Melrose’s, C. W. Bicktord’s Rex Bute, was soon picked out 
for honors; barring a large ear, his head is a capital one, 
well marked and showing lots of quality of the Alton, Jr., 
type, stands on good legs, richly colored in coat, but should 
grow a bit yet ; the well-known Counch, not improved much 
in body, was second ; and Judith’s Altoneer, a plain, washy- 
colored one, took third; she has a pretty fair head. G. W. 
Patterson’s Eulalie I1., filled out nicely, scored over Moore’s 
Melrose Judith in body and hind parts. The puppy dog prize 
was withheld from one of those freaks in coloring we some- 
times meet with even in the very best bred stock. The bitch 
puppy Guide’s Belle shows lots of quality. The kennel prize 
went to Mr. Moore’s grand smooth team, but the special for 
best in show wasa tight thing between Alton, Jr., and Duke 
of Lincoln, the former just getting the verdict through ex- 
pression, shape of head, and depth of muzzle; back of the 
head he is considerably excelled by the rough dog, and also 
in action, and no one could have cavilled at the decision had 
the other dog won as they stood that day. 

Great Danes. There was little here to interest one. Chal- 
lenge classes did not fill, and E.Knieriem’s Major McKinley 
IL., the well-known youngster, was the only decent one in 
open doys, and the nice bodied Elia scored easily from Per- 
kins’s Owl’s Nest Topsy, in bitches. 

Deerhounds, with the exception of two entries, J. P. Barn- 
ard’s Jane and Sandy McPherson, all came from the Hillside 
Kennels. They have been out before, and were above placed 
in their usual order. The greyhound classes were strong, 
but Mr. Smith was scarcely happy in his selections, thou 
it a be admitted the dogs he turned down were not in 
condition. 


With Southern Rhymes and Imperator in challenge dogs 
and Bestwood Daisy alone in bitches, we come to the open 
dogs, where J. H. Winslow’s Jack of Clubs, very well shown, 
beat Bradbury’s Dakota and J. F. Turner’s Baltic ; the win- 
ner drops away too much in loin and quarters, Dakuta 
should have more rib, and this also applies to Baltic, who 
beat the others under the same judge at Philadelphia last 
year. Toon & Thomas’s Southern Fury, though he did 
show a slight touch of lameness in hindleg, should have 
won and their Southern Charm been mentioned, at any rate. 
In bitches, the winner, White Oak Hill Kennels’ Silk;»a 
neat enough little thing, does not stand over enough ground 
and is beaten by Southern Belle, the second winner; Be 
of Stones, third, is best in quarters and loin, but should be 
better ribbed up; Wild Lily, the New York and Detroit 
winner, and Southern Gay Girl, first at Chicago, were un- 
mentioned ; the latter is one of the best in the class, but 
showed some redness on hind legs. A promising pup iu 
Wild Imp was alone in itsclass. Toon & Thomas took the 
kennel prize. 

The Russian Wolfhounds depended aie 

C) 


1 eI ‘ upon Mr. 
Hanks’s kennel. Col. Dietz and Vinga in cha 


nge classes 


and Sorvanets, going to pieces, and Groubian II., unfur- 
nished yet, the only open dogs. Lady Dietz, looking thin, won 
over Zmeika, unmentioned, who can beat the other to a 
standstill in everything but hocks, but the judge being a 
stickler for soundness one can understand why she was so 
neglected. In puppies adaughter of Leekhoi was given first; 
though why Graubian II., second in open dogs, should have 
eee panies over without a mention is difficult to under- 
stand. 

Both the Newfoundland entries were absent. 

Spaniels. While the entry in most of the breeds was a 
good one, the aneity especially in cockers showed a falling 
off. The well-known Midnight III, in better shape 
than usual, was the only challenge field spaniel. Open dogs 
was a hot class, and the peculiar headed Dark Despair made 
his debut with winning honors; a ridge of hair on muzzle 
and between the eyes detracts from an otherwise fair profile; 
his head has plenty of depth and is fairly well formed; he is 
a bit on the leg, but has good length and was well shown. 
The well-known Staley Baron was a og second, with Toby 
reserve; but Fashion, vhc., is better in head and front. In 
bitches, M. A. Viti’s Scandal, nice pup though sheis, was lucky 
to beat Endcliffe Myrtle, who scores in head length and be 
The any other colors were a poor lot, first being withheld. 
In cockers, challenge dogs, Woodland Prince scored cver the 
parti-colored Bim, who loses in head. The bitch class was 
empty. In open dogs, an old winner, Mepal Kennels’ Com- 
modore, whose change of quarters seems to have been bene- 
ficial, scored nicely over Edmond’s Adonis, who is a little out 
at elbow. ny third, is just a fair little sort not furnished 

et. Prince Nebo, entered in this class, unfortunately hun 

rimself over his stall just before the show opened. Mepa! 
Kennels’ well-known Baby Ruth scores only in head over 
Woodland Princess, while Fashion, third, is rather long in 


body. The any other color dog class proved a picnic for Mr. 
Fiske with Billy and Vernon, both commented on in Pitts- 
burg report. is Muldoon also took reserve. The other 


four were marked absent. Mr. T. M. Robertson’s entries 
were delayed by the floods, and on arrival the class was re- 
opened and his Red Obo given an extra first. He isa nice 
headed one, but faulty in front. Tarr’s Jimmie was over- 
looked, but was on the bench. In bitches there was nothing 
to beat the well-known St. Lawrence Beauty and Red Niobe. 
Robertson’s Red Dolly that came late was given an extra 
first. Geo. Douglas’s entries were absentin this class. The 
Clumbers made a brave showing in numbers but the way 
was not what it should be; the general run of them is small, 
not long nor deep enoughfin y and too prone to snipiness 
in muzzle. In open dogs the white Friar Boss loses in 
length and sbape of head to Endcliffe Buster, second, who is 
etting into better form. In bitches Newcastle Kennel’s 
pa Friar scored well enough from her kennel mate, 
Meta, who loses considerably in muzzle, length and depth of 
body, but Endcliffe Fairy, vhe, to be consistent, should have 
been placed, better head and body than second. The Irish 
water spaniels were good. Musha arrived too late but was 
given an extra first. In the regular competition, Dennis 
scored well over Mike O’Donohue in head. In bitches, the 
clean faced Belva (Dr. Kent’s) was placed over Miss Green’s 
Venus, as at New York; Kitty of Cork getting reserve. 
Marguerite, being one of the delayed, was afterwards 
awarded an extra first. Wee Wah Kennel’s good team of 
fields was correctly awarded the kennel prize for best of an 
one variety, and Baby Ruth was considered the best Ameri- 
can-bred spaniel, and with Commodore, took the St. Law- 
rence Trophy for cockers, and Scandal walked off with the 
Saybrook Trophy for best American-bred field spaniels. 

The exhibit of collies but for the presence of the Wood- 
lawn Park Kennels would have been poor compared to 
former years. Highland Floss looking — well, was the 
only challenge entry. Woodlawn Park’s Woodmansterne 
Trefoil being in better coat, scored over his kennel mate, 
Hadfield Don, who appeared for the first time. He has a 
nice long intelligent head, good ears, but his gait is rather 
mincing and not free enough, and he looked a bit light in 
body, being short of coat. When he gets his full coat he is 
bound to take some beating. Otterburn Chriss, third, has a 
very fair head but is small sized, and should be better rib- 
bed—a good coated black, white and tan. Blarney Stone, re- 
serve, is a nice headed one, but falls away behind. The 
others were a mixed lot and were more or less coarse in 
head. The bitch class was a better one all round, and 
Stannard’s Lady Gay repeated her Chicago and Pittsburgh 
victories, and therefore Ormskirk Susie had to play second 
fiddle again, while the same kennel’s Hempstead Dorothy, 
gone off in head, had to be content with third money; Crystal 
(J.McDonald’s), a. nice shaped one, short of coat, took reserve. 
A lot of mentioned ones followed, and among them I 
liked the vhe. F. Flannigan’s Maud, a good coated one. 
The prize was withheld from the dog puppy, and in bitches 
a densely coated pretty headed one in McEwen and Gibson’s 
Heroine won well. oodlawn Park Kennels of course took 


the kennel prize, and Lady Gay theN. E. K. C. Cup for best 
American bred. 


Old English sheepdogs were out in force, Mr. F. A. Watson 
making a bold bid for supremacy and he succeeded in upset- 
ting the New York awards by winning with Sir Charles over 
Boxer III., who was not in good shape and is soft in coat. 
Coats have changed so in these dogs, but Sir Charles strikes 
me as being more like the old sort. In bitches Woodlawn 
Park’s Mayoress of Newport beat the New York winner, 
Clarissa and Trilby, from F. A. Watson’s kennel, the latter 
a red and white daughter of Sir Charles. 

Poodles, always strong at Boston, were in no way inferior 
this year. And the meeting of Rajah, Diamond and Vivette 
gave rise to keen competition, the bigger coarser dog getting 
the verdict, with the Brown Diamond reserve. There were 
no corded poodles shown. In open black curlies, after get- 
ting rid of the ruck, competition narrowed down to three or 
four, Carnot eventually being tried out with Emperor, both 
from the Meadowmere Kennels, and succeeded iu taking the 
blue. He is a larger dog with more substance than Emperor, 
but the latter is better in set on of stern, loin, aud general 
symmetry. The Meadowmeres scored first, second and 
reserve in bitches, with the Morey Kennels vhe., with 
Cigarette and Selina. In browns the Hill Hurst Kennels 
had all the classes to themselves, the well known Poobah 
scoring well over Jocko in open dogs, but in bitches Hill 
Hurst Posey can beat the winner, H. H. Fluff, in head and 
curl; Bellone, mixed in color, getting reserve to the young- 
sters. This kennel showed a very pretty lot of puppies that 
should go like hot cakes. 

Bulldogs, as usual, here made an interesting exhibition, 
and quality was even stronger than ever. His Lordship 
and Saleni were the challenge winners, White Venn comiug 
in reserve to the latter. In open heavy dogs, King Orry, in 
much better shape than at New York, won easily enough, 
beating Reve Koyal in layback, shoulder, length from eye to 
ear, break up between the eyes and ears. Dr. Rush is a 
rather coarse headed dog, not out enough at shoulder. 
Hucknall Gipsey had no difficulty in beating Holly, who is 
long-faced. The dark Heathen won in open light weight 
dogs and the judge was consistent in placiug his son 
Heathen II. (H. KE. Converse) second; barring his faulty hind 
parts and legginess I liked Nugget better; African Monarch, 
well out at shoulder, was a close reserve. Juno II. (Wood- 
lawn Park Kennels) won easily in the bitch class and Lud’s 
Boy was well to the front in puppies. The special between 
King Orry and His Lordship created much excitement, al- 
though those who have followed the shows expected the ulti- 
mate result; King Orry won. While King Orry excels in 
breadth of underjaw, is better broken up and has more 
length from eye to ear, in general finish I like the other dog, 
especially in true shape of body and action and height from 
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ground and the absence of the flapping sign board shoulders 
which are an exaggeration. There is no doubt King Orry 
has grand bulldog head qualities and is a dog that should do 
a great deal of good to the breed. This extreme “‘outness”’ 
at shoulders may be carried to excess, as it is merely a fancy 
point. Woodlawn Park Kennels took the kennel prize. 
Although there was only one entry in challenge bull-terriers 
— against four last year, the winner was the same— 
Cordona. Competition was keener in bitches and Castle’s 
Kit, though not in very good form, as just off puppies, 
scored in cleanness of head over Starlight, who begins to 
show her age. There were three absent in open heavy dogs 
and the Pittsburg winner, Dutch Bill, had an easy win over 
Yale Jim, who should be darker in eye and flatter in cheek. 
That grand bodied bitch, Queen Lily (F. F. Dole’s) scored 
well in her class; H. F. Church’s Newmarket Siren coming 
second, light in eye, body ticked but of good foundation; 
Edgewood Flossie was third. Light weight dogs was a good 
class of three and the well-known dogs Little Flyer, Tarquin 
and Little Billie were placed as named, the latter losing in 
body chiefly. An excellent eared bitch in H. F. Church’s 
Sabatia won over his La Tosca in the next class, beating in 
ate of front and skull. F. F. Dole took the kennel 
prize. 

The Boston terrier exhibit was a most interesting one, 
ee to those who have followed the fortunes of the 
breed with a jealous eye. These must admit, on looking 
through the benches, that the type is asserting itself in no 
uncertain manner, for where three years ago one could find 
here and there a terrier that would seem to conform more or 
less to the club standard, there were dozens on the bench 
this year, and the full round skull and uneven mouth and 
bully attributes of former years were few and far between. 
The competition was principally notable for the success of 
Hollander’s Peter over Bayonne Kennel’s Prince Walnut, 
though behind the head he cannot be called superior. Nankin 
and the trim little Nancy were also winners in their class. 
Spider, the New York winner, again took the ribbon for light 
weight dogs, followed by Bayonne Kennel’s Tom and Phelps 
& Davis’ Commissioner IL, as at New York. The puppy 
Monte, owned by Alex. L. Goode, seems to be the acme of 
Boston terrier breeding so far, for he is certainly about the 
best I ever saw, with deep — muzzle, flat skull, good 
bony front, and has a particularly neat body, and is a well 
marked brindle and white. He hada field day among the 
specials. 

Fox-terriers were a lively lot, and the best we can show 
were on hand. The competition was not exciting in the 
regular classes, as many of the winners have been placed by 
the same judge at several shows this season, but the down- 
ing of Blenton Victor IL. by the wire Cribbage, who was 
shown exceedingly well, afforded a little excitement. Victor 
must needs oul himself together if he wishes to retain his 
laurels. He looked listless and distrait and fine drawn. He 
beat Warren Safeguard, however, in the challenge dog class, 
and Warren Captious was alone in the corresponding divi- 
sion. The open dog class was a hot one, not a one in it, 
and for quality was one of the best classes in the show; the 

MPD. Warren Daybreak, however, held his own with 
Fri lside Domino, second, an excellently fronted dog that 
should be flatter in skull; the well-known Blemton Stickler 
came next; he is a bit long cast. Beverwyck Royalist 
was reserve, and such dogs as Hillside Royal, Sentinel, 
Warren Romper, Beverly Rally, Seacroft King and Result 
were among the mentioned ones. The bitch class was not 
so good on the whole and the order as before was Warren 
Capture, Ewald’s Cowthorpe Gem, and that capital puppy 
Warren Sentence; Raper’s Richmond Pearl came in for 
reserve, and an old winner, Blemton Vindex, could do no 
better than V. H.C. this time. The Rutherfurd Kennel 
captured the money in the puppy classes with the usual 
team. 


In wires the order of course was Cribbage and Oakleigh 
Bruiser in challenge dogs, and Surrey Janet alone in bitches. 
They all looked exceedingly well. Endcliffe Banker con- 
tinued his winning career in open dogs, followed by a nice 
headed one in Rochelle Kennel’s Brittle Boy, who had the 
undisguised pleasure of beating Mr. Richie’s Mister Great 
Snap ; Hill Hurst Trick, reserve, has not come on in body 
asone could wish. Toon and Thomas with Endcliffe Fidget 
and Endcliffe Witch were well into the money, Brittle Buzz, 
a rather nice headed one with big ears getting third. Brit- 
tle Boy scored nicely over the big ea H. H. Piquet, and 
Brittle Buzz took care of the Hill Hurst entries in puppy 
bitches, beating Bud in length and strength of muzzle. 

The Rutherfurds took the smooth kennel prize and Hill 
Hurst Kennels that for wires. 

Most of the Dandie Dinmonts were owned by Mr. Ed. 
* Brooks, the president, not ees his usual commendable 

policy his dogs were N. F.C. Lothian Judy, that has been 
round the circuit was the only prize winner. 

In Bedlingtons, C. Walter Lougest showed his new dogs 
Mount Vernon Wonder and Mount Vernon Rose, both 
superior to anything we have seen lately, though Rose’s 
coat might have a little more “crisp” in it. Wonder nearly 
killed the well-known Professor before the show, so that the 
latter conld not fulfill his engagement. 

There was lots of fun around the Scottish terrier benches 
and Messrs. Brooks and Ames and the Newcastle Kennels 
made a brave showing. This time Tiree was put at the head 
of affairs in challenge dogs with Kilroy second, and in 
Culblean’s absence Wankie Diana had a walkover. New- 
castle Kennel’s Bellingham Bailiff had revenge on the Wan- 
kies by defeating Wankie Tam in open dogs. In bitches the 
capital headed Janet, recovered from maternal duties, 
scored nicely over Radix, a very good fronted bitch witha 
nice coat; Wankie Cambria, third, is one of the old lot, and 
so are Vorda,-Miss Ted, Wankie Daisy. Wankie Tam and 
Janet took care of the American breds and they are a hard 
pair of youngsters to beat. The winning pup Dunbarton is 
short of coat and elbows are not true. 

Irish terriers were a smart lot, but some of the judging 
could not be followed. Jack Briggs won in challenge dogs, 
but although Merle Grady was broken in coat he is so 
superior to the coarse-headed, comparatively, Boxer IV. that 
he should have done better. Dunmurry was alone in_ his 
class. In open dogs the clean-headed youngster Brigg’s Best 
turned the tables on Brian O’K., hisformer conqueror. His 
Honor claimed third for that good fancier W. J. Comstock. 
Milton Droleen, a bitch we spoke well of at New York, was 
first in bitches, easily beating the strong-headed Brick Dust 
aud the moderate Gessela III, who was short of coat. The 
dog pup Shaun Rhue could be improved in front and ear, 
while Milton Droleen was the winning bitch, but “Shure, 
more power to yer jaw would plaze me betther, Droleen !” 

Black and tan terriers were chiefly noticeable for the de- 
feat of Broomfield Sultan by Glenwood, who is better in 
front though a trifle coarse compared tothe other. One of 
the best in the open classes was Surrey Glen, a nicely 
marked neat little bitch. The Skye terriers were nearly all 
from C. A. Shinn’s kennel, and with D. Kerr’s Roderick 
Dhue are familiar to us all. The well-known Minnie 
Yorke and Pinky Yorke were the only two Yorkshires 
worth considering. Toy terriers were remarkable for the 
presence of one Nellie, that was without a suspicion of 
appleheadedness, though in other parts her tan was faulty. 
The pugs were a poor lot. Boby Ivy and Otterburn Treas- 
ure, winners respectively in challenge class and open dogs, 
were the best. Toy spaniels had few eatries, Loris, with a 
curly coat, winning in King Charles dogs, and Bonnie Bess 
and Nada, the latter not short enough in face, winning in 
bitches. Princess Nevia was the winning Ruby Spaniel, Mrs. 
Tuck’s Rena following in the same order as last year, losing 
in muzzle, skull and shortness of face. Two very fine Japs 


were shown in Mrs. Monroe’s Oota and R. Russell’s Princess 
ae too long in body, good skull, but muzzle should be 
shorter. 

_ The Italian hounds were the old winners, Spring, 
Sprite and Tinnie II., from Jos. Lewis’s kennel. 

The Woodlawn Park Kennels’ Welsh terrier Dewr won 
from a nondescript called a “ Jaegersprits breed” in heavy 
miscellaneous, and Ben Lewis’s terrier Frank took the prize 
in the other division. Both seconds were rather harshly 
withheld in the smaller class, at any rate. 

In this class was also entered the French toy bulldog 
d’ Fros, who was exhibited to demonstrate the fact that the 
Boston terrier is not a French bulldog—anyhow, the fin de 
siecle B. T, is not like J’ Fros, H. W. Lacy. 


Brunswick Fur Club. 


A SPECIAL meeting of the Brunswick Fur Club was 
held in Mechanic’s Building, Boston, Mass., on April 16. 
eee Heffenger presided. Twenty-four members were 
present. 

The report of the committee on the revision of the consti- 
tution and running rules was accepted. 

The proposition to allow the shooting of foxes at the field 
trials was defeated after an anima discussion, those in 
favor being unable to secure the necessary two-thirds vote. 

Mr. Nathan W. Pratt, North Middleboro, Mass., and Mr. 
“ My m. Jones, Needham, Mass., were elected members of the 
club. 


BRADFORD S. TURPIN, Sec’y. 


Meeting of the N. E. F. C. 


On April 18 the New England Field ‘Trial Club held a 
meeting in Mechanic’s Hall. Following isa list of officers 
elected: President, J. W. Hayward; Vice-Presidents, D, A. 
Goodwin, Jr., Geo. W. Lovell, Ed Brooks and H. Dutton; 
Secretary, A. R. Sharp; Treasurer, Walter C. Baylies; Board 
of Governors, E. Knight Sperry, J. L. Wells, Chas. P. Cur- 
tis, Jr..Geo W. Amory. Hobart Ames, Herbert Merriam 
and H. W. Smith. It was voted to open a sweepstakes to be 
run commencing Oct. 29, $100 th ay Messrs. Sharp, Bay- 
lies and Ames were appointed a field trial committee of 
three to have charge of all matters concerning the trials. 
The trials will be run on the club’s grounds at Assonet. Mr. 
N. Wallace was elected an honorary member and was tend- 
ered a vote of thanks for past services. 


The Death of Sir Bedivere. 


AT the Boston dog show on Friday a telegram pinned on 
the bulletin board told the story of the passing away of one 
of the greatest St. Bernards. It was dated April 19, and ad- 
dressed to Mr. D. E. Loveland. It read as follows: “Sir Bed- 
ivere died last — of gastritis.” Sir Bedivere is so well 
known to our readers that no extended mention of his history 
or record is necessary. He was one of the greatest stars of 
the American St. Bernard world since his importation in 
1890, and he added greatly to the fame of the breed in this 


country. 
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AT the Boston show, Mr. D. W. Glazier sold the mastiff 
Ingleside Minting to Dr. Lougest, and the latter sold Maggie 
Murphy, winner of second in the mastiff bitch class, to Mr. 
Glazier. The Seacroft Kennels sold the collie Sefton Snow 
to Mr. Geo. P. Runton. Mr. Nelson McIntosh sold the Irish 


setter bitch pupp Borstal Norna to Joe Lewis. Prof. Edm. 
ig M aesemagaa ught the pointer dog Shadyway of Mr. Frank 
. Eaton. 


In our report of the Pittsburgh show there were some 
errors in regard to the awards in the English setter bitch 
class. Dr. John A. Hartman’s Rita H. won second, his 
Count Howard’s Pride was third, and his Roderigo’s Queen 
was reserve. 





The Kennel Club’s trials at Levington Heath (England) 
resulted as follows: Derby, first, Bonny Bell of Cold Hill; 
second, Venus of Thyrimont; third, Squire of Kippen; 
fourth, Whist; fifth, Sandford Reveller; sixth, Sarah Pedro, 
All-Aged Stakes: first, Ben Sullivan; second, Jes-ie Wind’em; 
third, Rose Wind’em; fourth, Polly Pedro. There were 22 
starters in the Derby, 16 in All-Age Stake. Setters and 
pans ran together in the Derby instead of separately, as 

eretofore. 





In our business columns is the advertisement of the East- 
ern Field Trials Club’s Derby, giving all the conditions, etc., 
of that stake. The judges so far selected are Messrs. W. S. 
Bell, N. Wallace and 8. C. Bradley. 


Pachting. 


Tue change of rule just made by the New York ,Yacht Racing Asso” 
ciation by which one-third instead of one-half of the total overhang is 
measured, is a step in advance, it is true, but it still leaves the Asso- 
ciation just about twenty years astern of modern yachting, a rate of 
progress that will bring it really up to date some time within the 
first half of the next century. In our opinion, the more the ques- 
tion of taxing overhangs is considered by yachtsmen, the less ground 
will be found for it, and the fewer will favor it; but, even if we should 
be proved wrong in this, and in the future it should be determined to 
place some tax on the long ends, the method followed by the New 
York Y. R. A. is wrong in principle and thoroughly bad in prac- 
tice. 

With the waterline once measured, as it should be, with crew and 
all racing weights aboard, the opportunities for the unlawful gain o¢ 
length largely disappe r. If it still be desired to attempt to measure 
the waterline when under way as distinguished from the waterline 
when at rest in smooth water, then two ways are open, the measure- 
ment originated by the Atlantic Y. C., of a line parallel to the water 
and some fixed distance above it, or the imposition of some penalty 
for an angle of say not less than 15 degrees between the water and the 
line of stem and counter. 

As far as new boats are concerned, built to a waterline measure- 
ment, if this measurement be taken with crew aboard, the opportuni- 
ties for gain through unmeasured immersion when under way are 
free to all, and certainly none can complain. It is only in the case of 
old boats against new, as in the New York Y. R. A., that any fair ex- 
cuse can be made for the taxation of overhang, and for this a remedy 
may be found that will be fair to the old boats and yet will not pro- 
hibit all improvement of the fleet. 

This may be done by the measurement of the waterline of all boats 
with the crew on board and in racing trim,the true measurement of all 
new boats with long fore and after overhangs to be taken as their 
racing length, either alone or in conjunction with the sail area. In 
the case of old boats with both ends plumb, a certain deduction from 
the measured waterline will be made, and in the case of boats of the 
older Cape type, with slightly overhanging stems and short but effect- 
ive counters, a smaller deduction will be made. 
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Taking, for example, three boats of 20ft. 1. w.1.,a modern craft 
with 30ft. length over all, an ordinary “‘Caper,”’ with slightly rounding 
stem and short counter, say 24ft. over all, and a New York open boat 
with plumb stem and stern, their ‘mean lengths” by the New York 
Y. R. A. rule would be respectively 25, 22 and 20 ft. By the proposed 
method the measurement of the first would be 20ft., her true water- 
line; of the second, 17ft., and of the third, 15ft. These figures would, 
of course, give too great an advantage to the older boat, as would the 
measurement of 14 instead of 4 the total overhang; but there would 
bejno great difficulty in arriving at fairly equitable figures, which 
would still give a fighting chance to the older boats. 

Under the present system, the rules are made for the old boats and 
a prohibitive tax is placed on the new ones. Under this proposed sys- 
tem, the new ones would be freely admitted to ‘their proper classes, 
while the old ones would still receive certain concessions for their re- 
cognized inferiority. Such concessions should, of course, not be suf- 
ficiently high to induce men to build square-ended boats for the sake 
of the reduction, but only high enough to give agivea fighting chance 
to boats which must certainly disappear in a few years through infe- 
riority of build alone, apart from model. 

If the New Yvurk Y. R. A. desires to uphold and encourage the old 
type of square-ended boat against all modern types, then it is per” 
fectly consistent and reasonable in adhering as long as possible to the 
crudest form of ‘‘mean length” measurement, and only abandoning it 
in favor of a slightly better form when forced to do so. If, on the 
other hand, the Association is desirous of recognizing and encourag- 
ing improvements in design, while at the same time seeking to give 
fair and reasonable protection to vested interests, as represented in 
the older boatf that still race, then it cannot abandon too quickly the 
rule that it has upheld for so long, replacing it by some such measure 
as we have roughly outlined. As long as it continues in its present 
policy it must recognize in every new boat built an additional proof 
that it is wrong. 


Tue Corinthian Mosquito Fleet, established in New York in 1889, has 
just made a very important change in the abandonment of the one 
distinctive word in its title. The club was started in the interests of 
the smeller boats. which at the time had{nofrecognition from the yacht 
clubs on the one hand or the canoe clubs on the other. While many 
changes have since occurred both in the local yachting and within the 
Fleet,its main strength throughout all these years has been in the fact 
that it did not compete actively with older and larger clubs, but that 
it catered almost exclusively to small craft. Now that these latter 
have suddenly come into general favor, the Mosquito Fleet, bas de- 
cided to abandon its distinctive policy and special field, and to enter 
{ato competition with the many established yacht clubs within a gun- 
shot of Execution Light. The reason for this course,as we under. 
stand it, is that the word Mosquito is felt to be derogatory to a yacht 
club, and to imply that its members can boast only of some sort of in- 
significant small boats. 

Iu this we feel that the club is entirely wrong, and we doubt whether 
it is any nearer right in voluntarily entering into what may prove a 
struggle for existence among the too numerous clubs of the locality 
where it has at last permanently settled. 

As the Corinthian Mosquito Fleet, with a clear field of its own to 
work in through the encouragement of a type of boat that is likely to 
become generally popular, it was secure from all danger of competi_ 
tion on the part of the established yacht clubs; while at the same time 
it was free to extend its influence and enlarge its fleet by enrolling and 
admitting to its races any sizes of yacht. As The Corinthian Fleet, 
devoted openly to what may be classed as yachts, and repudiating the 
* mosquito ” boats, it must make its way in active competion with a 
number of rival clubs, with the possibility that all may not succeed, 
aud that it may be among those that fail. 

We look confidently for a most prosperous future for the clubs of 
Long Island Sound: not merely through the new Union, but because 
yachting has of late been made more popular and more easily possible 
on the Sound by the growth of such places as Larchmont, New 
Rochelle, and Greenwich, and the improvement of transportation 
facilities. At the same time it is most essential that the establishment 
of too many clubs and the inauguration of a close and unhealthy com- 
petition should be avoided. From its first organization, we have 
taken a special interest in the Corinthian Musquito Fleet, and we re 
gard with regret the ambitious but venturesome step which it has just 
takea. 





Tae YacuTsMAN, in its issue of April 1ith, says: ‘‘We have a bone 
to pick with the Forest ayp Stream in that in giving an excellent 
illustration of Ailsa, it has failed, whilst acknowledging its immediate 
source Le Yacht, to point out that the French journal copied it from 
The Yachtsman. Le Yacht, to be sure, may claim exemption from 
the charge of piracy by pointing out that in their excellent illustra_ 
sion, a marvel of pen-and-ink coping, there exists an up-to-date one 
rater in the foreground and an impossible schooner mercifully far 
away.” 

In reproducing the picture, with credit from Le Yacht, we only 
recognized the excellent handiwork of its artist, Mr. A. Brun, with no 
thought of the original source of the picture save as a photo common 
to all. Had we known that part of the credit was due to our English 
contemporary, we certainly should have mentioned it. 


Robert Center. 


Tue New York morning papers of April 18 brought a shock to 
yachtsmen in the news which they told with a business-like abrupt- 
ness and frankness that seemed almost brutal, of the sudden and 
violent death of one who has long ranked as the ideal American 
sportsman, Robert Center, of New York. The transactions of the 
special meeting of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club, which 
follow, leave little to be said by way of memorial or tribute; but, lov- 
ing bim, as did all who knew him intimately, it is but fitting that we 
should speak from our personal knowledge. As a gentleman sporte- 
man, the character in which he was most widely known, he stood 
alone in his thorough and enthusiastic devotion to all manly sports 
for sport's sake; the gambling side had no charm for him. nor was he 
even willing to take the passive part of an interested on-looker, but 
his enjoyment of sport was purely personal; he loved it and desired 
to excel in all branches, and above all, he desired that otbers should 
love it and enjoy it as he did. The letter below, a voluntary tribute 
from a comparative stranger, tells of but one instance in hundreds in 
which his aid was freely given. The young Corinthian who wanted 
to buy a boat, or who, having one, wanted to learn to sail her, found 
him always ready to give aid, at whatever personal inconvenience. 
In the same way his time was always at the service of yachtsmen and 
yacht clubs, even those little known to him; he was ready with a talk 
or a lecture, or substantial aid of some kind. 

On the turf his influence was of the very best; he had no conception 
himself of anything but the fairest of fair play, and he was an uncom- 
promising enemy of all underhand practices. In yachting he was one 
of the first to brush away prejudices and old ideas, and to strive fora 
higher standard both in techvical matters and in the methods of the 
sport. His advocacy of those features of design and construction 
which are now universally accepted by American yachtsmen began at 
a time when it made for him many enemies among the owners of the 
existing boats; but his bold crusade 25 years ago—a young man and 
almost single-handed—laid the foundation for the progress since made 
in this country. 

His kindness of heart, his courtesy, his graceful and easy hospital- 
ity, charmed all who came in contact with him, but not the least. in 
our estimation, was the fact that no one had to ask twice where Rob- 
ert Center stood on any question. He had opinions. and whep the 
necessity arose he was always ready to declare and stand by them, 
regardless of the result. While sometimes wrong, these opinions were 
always based on that prirciple of fair play which was an integral part 
of his nature, and on a thorough technical knowledge and a range of 
experience that few could equel. Ifa thing appealed to himas good, 
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he commended it; if it was bad, he condemned it in no doubtful nor 
uncertain terms; and, whether right or wrong, he was always honest, 
as even his opponents recognized. It was this characteristic, per- 
baps, more than anes ich has made him such a power for good 
in American sport for one generation, and hms left an influence which 
wilt be felt for still another. 
Mr. Center's death was due to a collision with a team while riding on 
his wheel, on the afternoon of Wednesday of last week. He had been up 
the Boulevard, and was returning about 6 o'clock, riding down on the 
western side, in the rear of a horse car,in chance company with several 
wheelmen though a stranger to them When at Seventy-second street, 
just opposite the Colonial Club, the oop turned out to pass the car, 
which was going slowly, and when clear of it they were confronted 
by a coal cart, which had been coming up the avenue on the wrong 
side of the street, and on meeting the car had turned out for it. The 
others went clear, but Mr. Center was struck by the horse or shaft 
and thrown from his wheel, the cart ing over his head and chest. 
He was picked up unconscious and taken to the Roosevelt Hospital, 
and as soon as his name was aecertained, from an engraved plate on 
his wheel, word was sent to his apartments at Thirty-fourth street, 
and to some of his most intimate friends, who at once repaired to the 
hospital. He never recovered consciousness, and died just before 9 
P. m., having been mercifully aay allsuffering. Though life nagees 
‘or several hours, he knew nothing after the first blow, and his death 
was ee Sa and less. A ial meeting of the 
Seawanhaka Coriotbian Yacht Club was called for Monday night, at 
which a very large number of yachtsmen were sent, the senior 
oo Mr. Gerard Beekman, presiding in the absence of the flag 
officers, Com. Benedict and Vice Com. Rouse being both absent in 
their yachts. After the reading of the notice of the meeting, a reso- 
lution was passed authorizing the chairman to appoint a s al com- 
mittee, and the following gentlemen were named: J. Frederic Tams, 


A. Cary Smith, Oliver E. Cromwell, Charles A. Post and Leon F. 
d@'Oremieulx. 


The committee retired for consultation and returned with the follow- 
ing resolutions, which were adopted by a standing vote:—Whereas 
through the sudden and tragic death on April 17 of ex-Commodore 
Robert Center the Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club has lost not 
only one of its oldest members, but one who, by every quality as a 
yachtsmen and as a true and warm hearted triend, uliarly en- 
deared himself to his fellow members; and whereas by his attain- 
ments as a yachtsman and his \ifelong connection with other varieties 
of sport, he occupied a position not only in this club, but in America, 
only equalled by bis sterling qualities as an honest gentleman and a 
faithful friend, his chivalrous nature and a perfect rectitude of 
character in his dealings with all men. 

Resolved, That the club make this inadequate record of its deep 
sense of sorrow at the loss of their beloved friend and comrade. 

5 eee That the members of the club as a body attend his 
‘uneral. 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions be sent to his mother. 

Mr. J. F. Tams, one of the oldest and most intimate of Mr. Center's 
friends, then read the followiog memorial of his life, prepared by the 
committee, all of whom were old-time associates. 

Robert Center was born in 1840, and at an early age became promi- 
nently identified with every variety of sport, his interest in which con- 
tinued uatil the moment of his death; and while his tragic and untimely 
end cannot be sufficiently deplored, it seems in a measure not unfitting 
that he should have met death while engaged in one of the sports in 
which he has been so closely engaged. 

To give the details of his connection with this club would be but to 
recount its history; hardly a page of the minutes but contains his 
name. He was one of our oldest members, No. 12 on the roll, and 
joined on May 15, 1884; but his prominent connection with yachts and 
yachting in this country, and his notable and far-reaching influence in 
every direction which tended to elevate and popularize the sport, ex- 
tends back nearly thirty-five years. There has been hardly any promi- 
nent peste event during that time with which he has not been 
identified in some way. He was rear-commodore for the years 1876-7, 
vice-commodore from 1887-1890, and commodore in 1891, and again 
from 1893-4. He served on numberless standing and special commit- 
conn, and at the time of his death was chairman of the Committee on 

tures. 


In early days he owned the sloops Ariel and Bonita, and in 1871 built 
the cutter Vindex, famous as being the first iron yacht constructed in 
this country, and the first built from drafted lives. In many details 
of rig and construction, this vessel foreshadowed and had a marked 
influence on modern yachts. His last yachi was the cutter Medusa, 
which he owned at the time of his death. Asa racing yachisman he 
was a@ prominent figure, but it was more particularly as a Corinthian 
and as a Sailor that it pleased him best to be known. He was in addi- 
tion a de-igner and a naval architect of no mean ability; his technical 
knowledge of the subject was wide and thorough, and as a draftsman 
he bad narcly anequai. His influence on rig, type and construction 
was most marked. While neyer owniog a strictly racing yacht, his 
true! ve of the sea leading him to prefer cruising in smali vessels and 
the discomfort and hardship incident thereto, he was, above all others 
tbhe,most persistent advocate of Corinthian racing as well as cruising, 
and no one more faithfully practiced what he preached. 

In the early days of the club at Oyster Bay, and in catboats as 
weil as in schooners, he was ever present and equally useful and en- 
thusiastic, whether trimming a sheet or at the helm. To the ad- 
vancement and encouragement of his beloved sport, not only was he 
always ready with wise counsel, hearty interest and indefatigable 
personal effor., but he further freely gave the most liberal support to 
serve the same end. In 1876 he presented the “ Center Cup,” for a 
Corinthian race in October to Cape May Lightship and return. He 
was also instrumental in 1886 in arranging the thousand dollar §. C. 
Y. C. cup for first class sloops, which was won by Puritan. Of his 
intimate connection with and loyal interest in every step this club 
bas taken from the time he became a member we cannot now too 
gratefully speak. His death has robbed us of our most beloved 
member, whose sterling qualities as a yachtsman, asa friend and as 
a gentleman, made his name an honor to the cluo, and his acquaint- 
ance and esteem a privilege to its members. He was our sole active 
link with the early days of yachting, and the club is the better for 
having known and havingh d among its members the genial, whole- 
souled and warm-hearteu friend we shall see no more. 

He joined the New York Yacht Club on May 15, 1862, was number 
26 on the roll at the time of his death, and fourth in seniority on the 
list of yacht owners. He was Rear Commodore for the year 1876, was 
a member of the Committee on Admissions from 1877-80, and again 
from 1893 to the tame of his death. He crossed the Atlantic in the 
schooner Fleetwing in the great ocean race in Dec., 1866. He served 
on many special committees, and notably was a member of the com- 
mittee which framed the second Deed of Gift of the America’s Cup. 
His intimate connection with and interest in this club for 34 years is 
well known to itsmembers. In the annual cruise his yacht was al- 
ways notable not for size but for smartness of appearance and abso- 
lute perfection of appointment to the smallest detail. 

Second only to his unwavering affection for the sea was his inherited 
love of ho and in nearly every branch of sport with which the 
horse is identified ne achieved distinction and founded a well-deserved 
and wide reputation. His name was a synonym for spotless integrity 
and the most high-minded and absolute fairness. As he sailed straight 
8o also he rode straight and was straight. 

In 1866 he was one of the founders of the American Jockey Club. 
was one ot its governors, and continued as a prominent and interested 
member until its dissolution. In the best days of this club, between 
1870-80, he rode many races at Jerome Park and elsewhere, and as a 

tieman rider his reputation was second to po other. His interest 
ff racing continued until bis death, at which time he was a member 
and governor of the Coney Island Jockey Club, and one of its execu- 
tive committee. To the many duties of this position he gave his time 
and bis best thought as freely and as conscientiously as it was given 
to his other manifold sporting interests. 


In hunting, as in posine, bo was also most prominently identified, 
being indeed one of its patrons and enthusiastic supporters in 
this part of the country. He was one of the founders, in 1877, of the 
first hunting club here, the Queens County Hounds, and was one of 
the first subscribers to bring a pack to thts country in that year. It 
is a matter of record that in 1880 had it not been for the persistent 
and continuous support given to the pack by two gentiemen, of 
whom he was one, hunting, which was still in its infancy, would 
probably have failed. He continued as a member of the Queens 
County Hounds as ae as that club las' and at the time of his 
death was a member of the Genesee Valley Hunt. For many years 
he was a well-known figure in the hunting field as a fearless and a 
skillful rider, and in this sport his name was, like that of his uncl 
David Dunnam Withers, on the turf, synonymous with unblemished 
honor, rectitude and fairness. 

Of the old New York Rowing Club he was also a prominent member 
for many years and sometime officer. By many of the older members 
of that ciub he will be well remembered as the coxswain of many 
winning crews, and his single shell was for many years well known 
on the Harlem River. When the New York Rowing Club became a 
dining club, bis genial personality as a presiding officer cheered the 
members, and in their ranks as in ours his loss will be deepiy mourned. 

In the sport in which he met his death, ni« long interest and influence 
are indeed remarkabie. As far back as 1860 be rode the two-wheeled 
velocipede in Paris, and it seems a well-established fact that in 1863 
the first bicycle was brought to America by him. It has been asserted 
that he met his death by riding improperiy; but of this there is not 
the slightest direct evidence; and it is impossible to believe that a 
rider whose ¥j pride was that he was academic and orthodox 
a@hould be guilty of a fault that he continuously criticised and con- 


demned in others. We can but say that his lamentable and untimely 
death was the decree of an inscrutable Providence. 

In social club life he was also prominent. Of the Union Club he was 
a member since May, 1862, and at one time was one of its governors. 
He was one of the founders of the Knickerbocker Club in 1871, and 
was & member at the time of his death. He was also a member of the 
Downtown and Country clubs. 

His eminent, and indeed unique position as a sportsman was but 
one of the many sides of the attractive personality of our fellow 
member. He was a man of the world in the broadest and most liberal 
sense of the term. A thorough education, wide travel, the perfect 
command of several lan, a close student of men and things, 
made of him a most attractive companion. A ge developed 
natural bent, combined with the necessary leisure, enabled him to 
freely cultivate his varied tastes. and he easily assumed and held to 
the end of his life that tion in the best social life of New York to 
which his name as well as his accomplishments entitled him. The 
quaint, old-fashioned and punctilious courtesy which with him was 
but the natural expression of his feelings, will long be remembered by 
those who knew and loved him best. 

While he had well-defined fondness for literature and for art, it was 
more particularly as a true lover and devoted patron of music that 
he was identified. +e was one of the founders and principal support- 
ers of the Orpheus Glee Club, and gave this society much of his time 
and attention. A cultivated ‘pusieken himself, he was in music as he 
was in everything else which claimed his interest, absolutely thor- 
ough —and but few other amateurs in New York possessed his deeply 
studied technical know! of the art. 

He was a man of marked individuality, and impressed all those who 
came in contact with him by his strong peculiarity Loyal toa degree 
and the very soul of honor, he was a stern opponent of and impa- 
tient at all that was sordid and unworthy. The simple chivalry of his 
nature was almost touching. With the highest and keenest sense of 
duty, he was persistently faithful and conscientious in all that he 
undertook. His scrupulous integrity and his impartiality were marked 
traits of his character. 

Unostentatious in his givings, and of a charity that let not his left 
hand know what his right hand did, he had the confidence and love of 
his friends and the respect of his opponents. In everything he did, 
whether in his public or private life, or in his relations as man to man, 





ROBERT CENTER. 


his every act was characterized by the highest and most chivalrous 
sense of honor and rectitude; and we and the world are the better for 
his having lived in it. 


aes Hayden then read the following, written by a member of 
e club: 

“If the suppressed emotions lying beneath the calm exterior of the 
friends and comrades of Robert Center could be laid bare and find free 
expression, a feeling of grief and bereavement would be disclosed, so 
E ignant, so profound, so universal, tbat even those who best know 

im would be filled with amazement. 

It is not the purpose of the writer-of these words to go into details 
regarding his manliness, his cour: his decided, clear-cut ideas of 
honorable sport, his thoroughness in every variety of manly exercise 
in which he took an interest. All these are weil known not only to 
his friends and the community in which he lived, but his reputation in 
these things was as well national and almost world wide. These ad- 
mirable qualities were possessed by him in an unusual degree; but it is 
to the personal characteristics and lovable qualities of mind and 
heart, his guaaes, his unswerving loyalty to his principles, to his 
standard of honor, to his friends and to his sense of right, which were 
characteristics of him in so marked a degree—it is to these finer and 
higher quaiities which in these poor words I would pay tribute. 

A manly, brave, honorable, true and loyal man was Robert Center, 
and I am sure I echo the sentiments and express the feelings of those 
who knew him when I say that, although it may not be permitted to 
all of us to lay a flower on his grave in token of our grief, we feel ita 
privilege te otfer this poor tribute of words to his worth and memory. 

Nevermore shall we have him with us in our councils, nevermore 
with us in contests of skill in seamanship, nevermore in any of the 
varied sports into which he so enthusiastically entered. 

A sense of loss irreparable, personal to each one of us, lies heavily 
on our hearts and we have no words to express what we feel. 

All that is left for us isto conform as best we may to the inscrutable 
decree of a Higher Power. He has gone but he has left in the hearts 
of each one of us the sweet and fragrant memory of a life and 
character all worthy of imitation, for he was worthy, in its highest, 
best and fullest significance of the *‘ grand old name of gentleman.” 

Mr. d’ Oremieulx and Secty Hayden, each — of their personal 
knowledge of Mr. Center, after which a motion was made by Mr. 8. 

Nicholson Kane that the proceedings be spread in fnil on the minutes 
and also printed in — form for distribution among the mem- 
bers of the club, after which the meeting adjourned. 

The funeral will take place on Friday, April 26, at 10 A. M. from St. 
Mark’s Church, 10th Street and Second Avenue. 


Editor, Forest and Stream: 

The deplorable accident which occasioned the death of Commodore 
Robert Center on April 17th, has pained me deepiy. 

Having met the genial commodore occasionally while yachting, and 
also in the rooms of the Philadelphia Yacht Club. I desire to express 
my feelings, and I know I expressthose of bruther yachtsmen, in re- 
gard to his distressing and sudden death. 

A gentleman of exceptional qualities and whose yachting attain- 
ments were par excelience—a master of navigation and seamanship ; 
genial and companionabie—willing to help a brother yachtsman whose 
necessities often required it, not only in New York waters, but also in 
southern seas It is a loss. that yachtsmen generally will lament. 

The coming trials and also the international races have no doubt 
occupied his thoughts, and he and his favorite cutter Medusa will be 
missed during those exciting times 

Among his attainments he displayed special ability as a lecturer on 
yachting, as the various yacht ciubs before whom he has lectured can 
amply testify, and his blackboard and individual demonstrations were 
thoroughly understood and readily digested by his eager hearers. 

I shall never forget the last lecture he gave in Philadelphia before 
the Philadelphia Yacht Club at their rooms, which was not only enter- 
taining, witty, and practical, but sank deep in the minds of his atten- 
tive hearers. 

The lecture was given in January, 1894, and was on the subject of 
** The Care and Fitting Out of Yachts,” and he spoke from his indi- 
vidual experience, which he said covered a space of thirty-two years. 

His fiuent talk, diversified by personal reminicences and droll say- 
ings, at times, convulsed nis hearers with laughter and brought forth 
loud applause. At the commencement of his lecture he intimated 
that perchance, at times, his remarks might be considered heretical, 
and continuing said, “But a rope was sulla rope, no matter what 
foreign word be used to designate it,” and then he took everyone 


through all the intricate ways of caring for and fitting out a 
acht. 

. His rapid talk and generous illustrations were listened to with eager- 
ness and wrapt attention. He dwelt on the importance of selecting a 
skipper, and said, ‘He is the most important man you must have, 
= it is difficult = = =; — the ae pane, a. 
and competency, y absolutely necessary that he 8. paconse 
two of these qualifications at least—the first and last. Sobriety he 
will acquire possibly through the force of example.” 

He went on and dwelt upon the crew, saying among other thin 
** Give the — the privilege of selecting the crew—do not e 
the mistake of selecting the crew yourself, and if they are not up to 
the standard you will know who is to blame.” 

After rigging and painting her, (and he dwelt on this at length) he 
touched on the steward, cruising, boat service, discipline and all that 
goes to make up a yachtina masterly manner. And during the lec- 
ture he spoke of those very things w are so absolutely necessary 
at sea—lights and the right of way. He laid stress on the subject of 
having good lights, and used the old maritime maxim * When both 
side lights you see ahead, port your helm and show yourred.” ‘Good 
clear lights,”’ he said, ‘* the larger the better, on a small yacht ; an ex- 
pensive light is always good evidence in court.” 

Poor Commodore, his lights were dashed out, and that through no 
fault of hisown. He was on the right course, and let us all think and 
believe that he cast anchor in that harbor where there is perpetual 
anchorage and good holding ground for all true yachtsmen. 

Wm. 8S. Horrman, 
Ex-Secy. Quaker City Yacht Club, 
Now Philadelphia Yacht Club. 


A Centerboard Knockabout.’ 


In the Forest AND Stream of Feb. 23 we gave the lines of one of the 
best of the keel *“‘knockabouts.”’ The yacht here illustrated, through 
the courtesy of her owner, Mr. F. L. Dunne, of Boston, is for the 
same class, but draws about 16in. less water, being a centerboard 
craft. She is now under construction at the shops of Ambrose 
Martin, East Boston, and will be ready by the opening of the season. 
Her dimensions are:—Len over all, 38ft. 6in., length 1. w. L, 20ft. 
10in.; overhang bow, 5ft. 6in.; overhang stern, 7ft. 2in.; beam ex- 
treme, 8ft. 6in.; beam 1. w. 1., 7ft. 9in.; draft, 3ft. 2in.; freeboard, least, 
1ft. 8in.; sheer, bow, ift. 4in.; sheer, stern, 7in.; mast, from stem at 
1. w. 1, 5ft. lin.; mast, deck at hounds, 28ft.; boom, 24ft.; gaff, 13ft. 
Sos ee sq. ft., 395ft.; jib, 117ft.; total, 512ft.; lead keel, lbs., 

iy t. 

The boat is intended for general sailing about Boston harbor, and 
for racing within the limits of the new knockabout class, and the in- 
terior. is ly given up to a cockpit, a snug cuddy being fitted up 
forward. She was designed by Messrs. Waterhouse & Chesebrough, 
of Boston, designers of the original knockabout Carl. While there 
is no attempt at elaborate and expensive racing construction, the 
scantling has been carefully considered, and there is very little un- 
necessary weight. The keel is of oak, sided 1lin., moulded 6in.; the 
stem, counter-timber and deadwoods also of oak; the frames of oak, 
single-bent, sided and moulded, each 13¢in. The chainplate frames 
aré doubled and side-fastened with inside chain plates The frames 
are spaced 12in. The floors are of oak plank, sided 114 to 114in., and 
moulded 7i4in through the middle third of the boat, being lightened 
in the throat at the ends. The bed pieces are of oak, 2/4in., with 
the heels of the frames dovetailed in, and one 5¢in. lag screw into the 
keel through each frame. The clamps are otf yellow pine, 4X2in., 
tapering to 214x1éin.; the bilge clamps, 244x2in., also tapering at 
the ends. The deck beams are of oak, main beams 2X13¢in., half 
beams and beams at ends, 2Xlin. Floor beams. yellow pine, 24x 
lin. Three hacmatac banging knees abreast of mast, one at each 
= of cockpit and one in centre of cockpit, six in all on each 
side. 

The sides of trunk, 114 in white on matched and edge-bolted; 
centerboard of 13gin. white oak, bolted with 7-16in. galvan steel 
rod. Planksheer oak, 444x34in.; rail oak, 144x%in. nae hard 
pine, 34in.; deck white pine, 3x}¢in., caulked and payed with Jef- 
trey’s Marine Glue. Plank fastenings, copper nails clinched over 
burrs, frame fastenings, copper or yellow metal, keel bolts, 34in. 
bronze, deadwood bolts, 5¢in. steel rod. The boat has been turned 
out in excellent shape by the builder The sails were made by Wil- 
son & Silsby, Boston. The sail plan first proposed included a balance 
jib with a club on the foot, but this has been changed forthe lug jib 
set on the jibstay, without a club. The main shrouds run to the 
upper peak halyard block, and at the height of the hounds in the 
ordinary rig are two masthead runners, with eyes around the mast 
and supported by smail cleats. The throat halyard block is hung 
- &@ wire pendant from the masthead, thus giving free play to the 
blocks with no drift to the halyards. The rudder stock is of 1}¢in. 
steel pipe, the lower end split and opened to take the oak backing. 
The rudder trunk is of heavy 3in. lead pipe, flanged at the top and 
bottom to the angles of deck and keel. The boat promises to be 
exceedingly handy and fast as well. 


Isolde and Niagara. 


Tue new 20-rater Isolde, built for Prince Leopold of Hohenzollern 
left the Herreshoff works. at Bristol, on April 18, in tow of the 
steamer Archer, on which were her fin, bulb, spars and sails. A 
small and roughly-made rudder of iron was fitted temporarily to steer 
by while intow. On board the yacht were Captain Parker and Mate 
Diaper, the latter, by the way, no relative of Captain Tommy Diaper, 
though both hail from the Itchen. The tow reached New York on 
Friday morning, passing the Battery at about 7.30, and a little after 
the yacht was alongside the steamer Russia, of the Hamburg Line, at 
her pier in Hoboken. The chocks were soon arranged on the r 
deck of the steamer, and two stout rope slings were passed under the 
yacht, and the light hull swung in airand dropped on to them after 
being safely landed, she was lashed fast to ring-bolts in the deck. The 
Jead half-bulbs and fin were hoisted into the hold, and the spars were 
lashed on deck beside the bull. 

The yacht is merely a big canoe, 15ft. over all, 45 to 46ft. lwl. the 
total overhang being divided into about &ft. forward and 12ft aft, 
beam 12ft., depth of hold about 5ft.; total draft, 11ft. The sweep of 
the keel is naturally quite flat,bringing the lower part of the stem and 
the horn timber close to the water, but the end of the stem is snubbed 
in rather shortly into a blunt nose. The transom is curved, giving a 
better appearance than when sawed off straight, as in El Chico, We 
nonah and Dacotah. The outer skin is of mahogany, with the usual 
oak gunwaleof the Bristol boats; the planksheer is also of oak, the 
transom of mahogany, and the deck of a single thickness of white 
pine. The fin is built of Tobin bronze plates. and is double, each side 
made of several plates separated by liners; the sides come together at 
the lower edge, but at the top they are about 18in. —_ the upper 
ends of the plates being flanged to give a wide bearing on the hull. 


Bs Herreshoff form of balance rudder is used, of course with a 
tiller. 


The space below, with about 5ft. of headroom, is divided by two 
light bulkheads, there being a very long forecastie,a main saloon 
about 7ft. long, and a long after cabin, incivding the whole run of the 
boat out to the transom. The forward part of this after cabin, just 
abreast of the companion ladder, is fitted with two low sofas, back of 
of which are folding canvas berths, similar sofas and berths bein 
fitted in the main cabin. There are also, just abaft the ladder an 
under the deck, two wooden bunks. In the forecastle are four ham- 
mock cots. The w.c. occupies one corner of the forecastle, and op- 
posite there is a pantry and naphtha stove. 

On her trial trip. on April 7,as she came to her moorings off the 
works, she struck on a ledge of rocks, injuring one side of the lead 
bulb. She was hauled out on the new railway of the Hereshoff Com- 

yy and the damage repaired. 

The Gould 20-rater Niagara, almost a duplicate of Isolde, was 
launched on April 16, no one being present beside those employed in 
the shops. She was quickly rigged and ready for a trial trip on April 
18, Mr. N. G. Herreshoff having the tiller and Captain Barr being with 
him. The trial was made in a strong breeze, showing the yacht to 
ee advantage, as she carried her sail and handled weil in the puffs. 

hen coming in the wire drew frum the sockets in the main shrouds 
probably through some defect in the soldering, and the mainsail wa 
at once taken in. 


New York Y. R. A. 


A special meeting of the Y. R. A. was held on April 16, Admiral 
Prime presiding. The following amendment to the sailing rules, offered 
at the previous meeting was adopted: ‘“‘ The measurement for allow- 
ance for tiwe shall be the length of the lead water line measured when 
in sailing trim, to which shall be added one-'hird of the overhang fore 
and aft, which shall be the sailing length.” The question of the Labor 
Day regatta was discussed, and the following cluvs agreed to subscribe 
$25 in tickets for the club steamer to insure the expenses:—Columbia, 
Hudson River, Jersey City, Newark, New Jersey, Pavonia, Tappan 
Zee, Yonkers Corinthian, Bayonne City, Audubon. Tower Ridge. New 
Jersey A. C., Ossining, Kill von Kull and Newark Bay It was decided 
to charter a steamer for the race, and Admiral Prime was authorized 
to appoint a regatta committee, which he did as follows: E- Langer- 
feld, Hudson River Y. C.; Edwin Moore, Jr., Yonkers Cor. Y. C., and 
A. F. Adams, Newark Y. C. The next meeting will be on June 7, a 
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Defender. 


Tue Yankee crew of the new Defender reached New York on April 
18, and at once madetheir way to Tebo’s, where Colonia has been 
lying for two years. Theinterior of the yacht has been refitted and 
gives better accommodation for the crew, and she is now nearly ready 
for use, her spars and bright work receiving the first attention of the 
new hands. Captain Haff and Mate Berry are in charge. 

There has been some delay at Bristol through the non-arrival of the 
brass sternpost from the Providence foundry, due, it is said, to a de- 
fective casting. In the meanwhile the stem has been set up and the 
fore and middle body of the boat is framed out, while the frames are 
ready for the after portion, and will go up as soon as the sterppost is 
in place. The garboard plates, of manganese bronze, with rivets of 
the same material, have been set, projecting two feet below the brass 
keel plate and covering the upper portion of the lead keel. The out- 
line of the stem is reported as being shorter than in Vigilant, while 
there is less round to the frames, the result being a bow more like Val- 
kyrie and Britannia. 

The sails are now well under way in the new loft, the men _ being at 
work now on the mainsail. Beside the suit which the builders will 
furnish, the owners will have another, and, after negotiation with seve- 
ral sailmakers, a contract was made last week with Wilson. & Silsby, 





of Boston. The areas of the sails, as given, will be: ox & 
q.- 
ee 
Topsail and jib.......... —a ceeded 
Working topsail.......... Go cceccccevecccccccccccese +33 
Td alll alah 10,125 
Club topsail............ sepbednredunenenveieessenned 1,848 


Two sets of spars have also been ordered, one from the Boston Spar 
Company and one from Piepgrass at City Island The dimensions 
given for the Boston spars are: 


Mast—heel to head 






opsail yards.....;... 


These spars show a larger sail plan than Vigilant, with a proportion- 
ately larger mainsail and smaller headsails, the mast being further 
forward and the distance from mast to bowsprit end being less. The 
os spars are given as mast 104ft. and boom 103ft. Of course 
all of these measurements are in the rough, and the lengths may be 
reduced inuse. The housing of the mast is given as 9ft. 


The following is from the Boston Globe of April 21:2 
Here are some of the yarns which yachtsmen are spinning around 











ve i ) 


SAIL PLAN OF KNOCKABOUT. 


town. Some of them are true. Thetruth or untruth of the others 
will be shown in due time. They say: 

That a yachtsman who has had a look at the Defender saw no signs 
of an auxiliary centreboard forward a la Jubilee. 

That the Defender would not need such a board anyway,as she 
is less cut away forward than the Jubilee. 

That although General Paine always had the Jubilee’s forward 
board down in going to windward with the jibtopsail set, skipper John 
Barr was never quitesure whether or not it was doing any good. 

That Defender is about as commonplace and non-distinctive a name 
as could be selected, and that it looks as though the syndicate, in se- 
ae it, took the easiest way to avoid an avalanche of coupon sug- 
gestions. 

That as long as the Defender is the only new boat, and is likely to 
defend the cup, there is not so much assurance in taking a generic for 
a pees title as there would be with another new boat building. 

That sailm ker Wilson has been given carte blanche on the syndi- 
cate suit of sails for the Defender, and will show yachtsmen a new 
wrinkle or two in specially woven duck of extra fine quality. 

That the yachting writer or correspondent who figures the beam 
of the Defender so close as 23ft. and one-quarter of an inch, had 
better watch closely or a thirty-second of that quarter may escape 
in the final burnishing of the plates. 

That Herman Duryea, who is soon to marry the widow of the 
late ex-Commodore Wm. F. Weld, and who has taken a house at 
Cowes for the summer, has ordered a1 rater of the Herreshoffs for 
the racing in Southampton water. 

That another order of the Hereshoffs is for a \4-rater, to meet 
Spruce IV., the boat which J. Arthur Brand, of London, will bring 
to this country, and for the racing of which the Seawanhaka Corin- 
thians will offer a fine international challenge cup. 

That the yachtsman who has a piece of the duck from which the 
mainsail of Defender is being made at Bristol considers it not of 
extra good quality, and rather coarse and common in weave. 

That the first sternpost sent the Herreshoffs for the Defender had a 
flaw in it, and that the delay at Bristol is the wait for a new one to be 
cast and delivered. 

That the syndicate will not demand the contract forfeit if the 
+ apes deliver the Defender within a reasonable time after 

une 1, 

That the syndicate did not choose manganese bronze plates for the 
Defender instead of Tobin bronze because they cost more, but sim- 
ply because the rol!s for working the former were new and hence 
likely to produce a smoother plate than the somewhat worn rolis of 
the older company. 

That the writer who descends to wilful misrepresentation and sill 
personal abuse of another simply shows the state of his own min 
and moves the assailed one to merriment. W. E. Roprson. 


The steamer Paris brought over the spare spars and gear of Vigi- 
lant, and they have been stored in the Erie Basin. 
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YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The 30 ft. yaw! building at Abramson’s yard, South Brooklyn, is not 
intended, as has been announced, for racing, but was designed last 
fall by Mr. H. J. Gielow for Mr. J. F. Ackerman as a handy knock- 
about boat for the Sound. As Mr. Ackerman then owned several 
yachts, her construction was deferred until he had sold some of them, 
and has just been commenced. She will be 45 ft. over all, 30 ft. lwl., 12ft 
beam and 5 ft. 5 in. draft, with a straight keel from which the stem 
rises in a straight line at a moderate angle, making quite a long for- 
ward overhang with considerable sheer forward. The counter will be 
similar to Saona and other of Mr. Gielow’s boats. The midship section 
is of the form common to the modern compromise ‘centerboard boat, 
the centerboard being of steel plate. The keel will be of iron, and the 
coustruction will be strong and durable, with no special effort at light - 
ness, the boat being intended for merely all-around service. She will 
have a good-sized cabin under the usual cabin house, with a large. 
cockpit. The sailplan shows boom and gaff mainsail-and mizzen, and 
forestaysail. The boa.gwas designed without reference to the new 
Larchmont special class, in fact before the class was in any way- 
outlined. 

There seems to be no good foundation for the rumored 34 footer for- 
Mr. Maxwell from Mr. Wintringham’s design, and for the 34 from Mr. 
Smith's designs, thus far no such boats have been erdered. 


Heedless, cutter, has been-sold by Le Grand Clarkito Louis Wunder - 
Brooklyn Y. C., who has sold the sloop Vixen. 


A contract has been given out by the Huntington Y.C. for a new 
house 40X25ft.. to be built on the steamboat dock recently jleased by 
the club. The work, which will include a float 30x12ft., and will cost. 
$1,400, will be completed early in the season. 


Sentinel, steam yacht. formerly owned by Rev. John Aspinwall, has: 
i= been sold to L. C. Wachsmuth, of Chicago, and will sail for the 
es soon. 


Com. Gould has appointed Gen. Thos. L. Watson as Fleet Captain 
and Dr. Ramon Guiteras as Fieet Surgeon of the Atlantic Y. C. 


The new Vanderbilt 21 footer was originally designed to be 32ft. over 
all, while the Larchmont 21ft. class is limi to 81ft. To bring her into 
the class, it has been necessary to shorten the counter by a foot. 


A meeting of the Harlem Y.C. was held on April 17 at which the 
club voted to join the new Sound Union. The vacancy ca’ by the 


used 
resignation of Com. W. A. Brady was filled by the election of Mr. John 
Wimmer. 


Ituna, steam yacht, has arrived at New York after a long and pleas- 
ant cruise in the West Indies: all on board speaking in the hest 
ee of the yacht. Capt. John Crawford, formerly a of Liris 

n her first two seasons, and afterward of Bedouin, has m in com- 
mand since Mr. Armour purchased the yacht. . 


{On Saturday morning at 10:45 a violent explosion of naphtha took 
place on board the steam yacht Reva, G. L. Ronalds, in winter quar 
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ters at the wharves of the Gas Engine and Power Co. The two men in 
= charge of the yacht. Mate Nicholas Holland and Christopher Johnson, 
were thrown into the air. the latter falling overboard, and Capt. Whit- 

tier, of the steam yacht Nearia, moored alongside, was thrown to the 

= deck and injured. The explosion was followed by fire, which was 

finally extinguished. The two men Holland and Johnson were taken 
to the hospital, being badly injured. The whole after portion of the 
yacht was blown out, the dam amounting to $5,000, and the Neaira 
was damaged to the extent of several hundred dollars. The cause of 
= — so far as known, was naphtha used by the men in clean- 

ng the cabin. 


















































































































The Corinthian Mosquito Fleet. 


A GENERAL meeting of the Corinthian Mosquito Fleet was held at 
the Murray Hill Hotel on April 14. 

The question of changing the name of the club from “Corinthiaa 
Mosquito Fleet” to“'The Corinthian Fleet” was the important busi- 
ness of the meeting, and in view of the fact that the old name had be- 
come, to an extent, a misnomer, and that by simply dropping the 
word “Mosquito” the identity of the Club would be preserved, it was 
voted to make the change, and in the future the Club will be known as 
“The Corinthian Fleet.”’ of New Rochelle. 

Resolutions were also offered to the effect that the Club join and 
support the new Sound Racing Association; and a new cap device 
——- a blue and white enameled disk on fouled anchors, was 
adopted. 

Mr. E. A. Bourne was elected measurer to succeed Mr. John Hyslop, 
who has been the Club’s measure for several years. 

The new clubhouse on Harrison’s Island is about ready for occu- 
pancy, and will be formally opened some time in May. 

One of the first events of the season will be a race for the Center 
Trophy, which was presented by the late Robert Center to the Club 
some time ago, but ae to certain requirements in the deed of gift 
the prize was never ra for. Late last season, however, Mr. Center 
made the necessary modifications, and the prize will now be put up 
and raced for by the -raters. 3 








Yankee Yacht Sailors. 


We have received a letter asking the addresses of yacht captains in 
behalf of sailor men from Little Deer Island who are anxious to secure 
berths on yachts. These men have been brought up to the sea and are 
sober and of good character. We will be pleased to furnish the address 
of our correspondent to any who may desire to secure American sailor 
men. 5 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


The Red Dragon C. C. has announced the following events for the 
seasov: June 15, annual regatta, open to all members of the A. C- A.; 
Sept. 14, fall regatta and camp fire. 








A. C. A. Membership. 


Eastern Division: Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass.; John N. Stetson, 
Lewiston, Me. 





Crap-Shooting. 








FIXTURES. 


May 2.—E.1zABetnH, N. J.—All day tournament of the Elizabeth 
Gun Club; New Jersey Trap Shooters’ League events commence 
at2P.M. Rob’t. E. Chetwood, Prest. 

May _7-10.—CrncinnaTI, Ohio.—Dupont tournament at_Cincin- 
—_, Liberal cash prizes added to the purses. R. S. Waddell, 
agent. 

May 9-10.—WILMINGTON, N. C.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Association, under the auspices of the Eastern Dog and Game 
Protective Association. 

_ May 9-11.—Newsure, N. Y.—West Newburg G. and P. Asso- 
ciation tournament. W.C. Gibb, Sec. 

May 8-10.—WeE1R City,Kan.—Ninth annual owl shoot of the Am- 
ateur Trap-Shooters’ Association of Missouri and Kansas; $300 in 
cash added. W. W. Mcllhany, Sec. 





| | DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


| In regard to the great tournament at Knoxville, Tenn., next month, 
R. Van Gilder writes me that he wants Forest anp Stream to “state to 
the boys at large that if they are coming to kindly send in their names 
at once. without any further delay. If they do not come, they will 
certainly miss the best meeting and hirhest amount of added money 
ever given in this country. To raise $3,000 for added money during 
such times means arduous work, and deserves the support of all.” Mr. 
Van Gilder adds that the club has $2,800 of the $3,000 cash on hand; 
that means that 80 shooters have put up the ten spots and will be on 
hand to shoot. Knoxville is going to have a great tournament, at any 
rate. 


The Forest Gun Club, of Savannah, Ga., has elected the following 
officers for the ensuing year: President. E. J. Kieffer: vice-president, 
Wm. M. Davidson; secretary,-C. A. La Motte; treasurer, Wm. M. 
Davidson: executive committee, Henry Woeltzin, John Reiderman, 
John F. Ulmer. 


A Kansas City. Mo., paper credits Elliott with saying that ‘‘the 
challenges of Captain Brewer are nothing but advertising fakes, and 
that Brewer cannot get backing for a match with him.” It is hardly 
likely that Jim Elliott said any sucn thing, because he knows that 
such is not the case. The only trouble in the way of making a match 
was that Jim wouldn't tie himself down to shoot Brewer in New York 
or any other Eastern State, wanting two matches to take place at 
Kansas City, whereas Brewer said that so long a trip wouldn’t pay 
for so small an amount. Jim never made any such statement as the 
above; he knows better. 


The fourth tournament of the New Jersey ‘Trap Shooters’ League 
will be held next week, on May 2, at Elizabeth, N. J. The league 
shoot commences at 2 P.M As Elizabeth is easy of access, has 
commodious grounds and club house, sets a good lunch, and keeps 
the ball rolling in capital shape, there ought to be a big attendance if 
the weather is fine. 


Event No. 8, in the Pittsburg, Pa., Interstate shoot on the second 
day, April 17, had 51 entries. A brief synopsis of the scores shows 
that 33 shooters took part in the 100-target handicap race on April 
16, and that about 6,000 targets were thrown uring the day. On 
April 17, 55 shooters took part in the programmed events, 47 putting 
in an appearance on April 18. The Grand American week at Willard 
Park and the Pittsburg Gun Club’s tournament have proved good 
starters for Interstate Association’s series of tournaments for ‘95. 
Shaner should be happy. 


Mr. A. A. Mackert, secretary of the Wilmerding, Pa., Gun Club» 
writes that the Decoration Day shoot of his club has been postponed. . 
It will be beld on June 15, at the club’s grounds in Wilmerding. The 
shoot will be an all-day one at tlue rock targets, four moneys. The 
club will also bold semi-monthly shoots during the season which 
commences April 20. All shooters in the vicinity have a cordial in- 
vitation to attend extended to them. 


A special meeting of the Eureka Gun Club, of Chicago, Ill., was 
held on Saturday, April 20,for the discussion of important busi- 
ness. 


The Dupont tournament to-morrow at Cincinnati, O., is set down 
for May 7-10. Cincinnati is centrally located; Ohio is a State of trap 
shooters; the inducements held out by the Dupont Powder Company 
are very great. ard the management is bound to be of the best. The 
tournament will be a good beginner for the Southern tour that starts 
on May 7 at Cincinnati and ends on June 13 at Memphis, Tenn. Day- 
ton, O , Lynchburg, Va., Knoxville, Tenv., and Little Rock, Ark., com- 
plete the circuit. 


It is a little unfortunate that the Interstate’s tournament at Wil} 
mington, N. C., is to be held on May 9, 10, two of the dates of the Du- 
pont tournament. Forest anp StREam’s representative cannot be in 
two places at once, therefore the misfortune is mine. 


The answer mailed to T. A. Divine, Chairman of the committee, and 
President of the Memphis Club, in response to the following invita- 
tion, can be readily imagined: “The second annual tournament of 
the Memphis Gun Club will be held June 11-13, and we, on behalf of 
the club, extend to = staff correspondent an invitation to visit our 
city, as our guest, during the above week. It will give us pleasure to 
entertain him and make his stay agreeable.” 


Mr. Oscar C. Guessaz (‘‘ Texas Field”) is booming the Texas Sports- 
. men’s Association shoot on May 15-19 in a very efficient manner. The 
CENTERBOARD KNOCKABOUT—DESIGNED FoR F, L, DUNNE, EsQ., BY WATERHOUSE & CHESEBROUGH.—189. association is an old one, the coming tournament being its nineteenth 
annual shoot. Five hundred dollars in cash and the same amount in 
merchandise prizes will draw a large number of shooters to San An- 

tonio on the above dates. 


The scores of the Dunellen, N. J. Gun Club’s opening tournament 
on April 19 did not reach this office until Monday morning of this 
week.4, As the shoot;was worth more than passing, notice and the 





























336 





FOREST AND STREAM. 





[APRIL 27, 1895. 





mere publication of scores, the same have been held over until next 


The following from Mr. Arthur Hyndman, 32 Pine street, New York 
city, is worth the attention of all who intend to take part in the Du- 
Pont tournament: “It may be of interest to some of your readers in- 
tending to’take part in the DuPont tournament, to be held at Cincin- 
nati May 7 to 10, to know that the Railroad Traffic Associations have 
authorized all lines to make a special rate of 114 fare for round > on 
the certificate plan. Sportsmen will at the time of purchasing tickets 
call for a DuPont Tournament Certificate and it will be furnished by 
the ticket agent. This certificate will be indorsed at Cincinnati, en- 
titling the bolder to purchase a return ticket by same route at one- 
third fare. mes are now ready for distribution and can be 
obtained from me on application.” 


The Baker Gun Company, of Batavia, N. Y., Quarterly for this 
merth contains the second prize article ‘About Gun Safeties * The 
article is written by C. E. Whidden, of Charleston, S.C , and is of 
considerable interest. There is always a great deal that is worth 
noting by shooters in these quarterly publications by the Batavia’gun 
firm, and the present series of prize articles adds greatly to the qual- 
ity of the reading matter. 


The Palmetto Gun Club, of Charleston, S.C., opened its season on 
Thursday of this week. The programme contained events at tarrets 
and live birds, and also had a note to the effect that “Dropping for 
place ~ _ be tolerated.” Mr. G. A. Steck is secretary of the Pal- 
metto Club. 


The programme for the Texas State Sportsmen’s Association tour- 
mament, May 15-19, and the Interstate Association's tournament at 
Lynchburg, Va., May 17 and 18, are both to hand and will be noticed 
next week. The illustrations in the Texas programme are very inter- 
esting, and the programme itself gives evidence of the amount of 
work done by Mr. Guessaz. Epwarp Banks. 


Climax Monthly Club Shoot. 


PLAIsFIELD, N. J., April 22.—When the secretary, Dan Terry, sends 
around his ital cards announcing that the monthly shoot of the 
Climax Gun Club will be held on such and such a date, the members of 
that ciub are not in the habit of paying scant attention to such notice. 
The date is remembered, and,rain or shine, thereis always a good 
attendance at Benner’s Fanwood Road House at the hour appointed. 
To-day was no exception. The weather was threatening all the morn- 
ing and the chilly east wind was not inviting. Still less inviting was 
the early part of the afternoon, rain commencing to fall heavily about 
1:30 and continuing until about 4. So slight a matter as a shower of 
rain did not stop the shooters from gathering at the club house, six- 
teen members putting in an appearance. 

The first event was a 10-target race, expert rules, one man up, 50 
cents entrance. The scores made were as follows: Smith 10, D Darby 
10, Apgar 9, Brantingham 9, Manning 9, W. Squire 9, Edwards 8, G. 
Squire 8, Major 7, Keller 7, Williams 6, Singer 4. 

‘ext came the club race, which resulted in some good shooting, five 
of the members scoring the maximum number of points—6, and only 
three out of the sixteen shooters failing to add to the totals already 
credited to them in the secretary’s book. Points are scored for each 
break over 19—one for each additional break up to 25, which entitles 
the party scoring that number to 6 points. All oe over 25 count 
nothing. To-day’s scores give points to shooters as follows: Apgar, 
Manning. P. Jay, J. Darby and Edwards 6 each, Brantingham 5, Wil- 
liams and Singer 4, Keller, D.Terry and D. Darby 3, Smith 2 and Major 
1. Full score below: 





Apgar (0) ..........+008 eeeeeeeee 2211211111111111111111111 —235 
Rrantingham (0).........0....+++ 19112121911211111110111111 —24 
Keller (0)......cccecsccsccccecees 1110111111111011111011111 —22z 
Smith (0)......cececcesseee eee -2000111111011111111111111 —21 
Major (0>.........cccccccsee eoeeee 0001119111001111111111101 —20 
D Ss CA). ccccvcccccccccccceses 10101111111101111011111111 —2 
Manning (2) . 0110119912191111111011111111 —%6 
W Squirer (2).........cceeeeeees 11011010101010001 1011010101 —15 
W Terry (4)........seeeeseceeeees 01111111100010001101101110100 —17 
PIA ).....00.cccccccocsccsccces 129111119111110111111111111011 —28 
Edwards (5). oe eeeeeeeeeeee ee 2O1122201192121111119101111111 7 
Williams (5).........eeeseeeseees 011110001011111101011111111111 —23 
D Darby (5)......sceeececeecseees 101111111101101110111011100011 —22 
J Goodman (6)...........eeeeeeee 0110110111110111111100190001099 =$—1 

J Darby (7).......cececcceveees »11011111011011111101111101111111 —27 
GENRE (20)... nccrccreccccccssces 10010101101101011 1001001 10111111111—23 


A 10-target event, at unknown angles, followed the clubshoot. It 
resulted as follows: Manning 10,G. Squires 10, Apgar 9, Keller 9, 
Smith 9, D. Darby 9, D. Terry 9, Williams 9, P Jay 9, Edwards 8, 
Brantingham 8, Singer 7, W. Squires 7, Hisnibbs 5. 


Rechester Rod and Gun Club. 


Tue Rochester Rod and Gun Club offers to its members a list of 14 
prizes, all of them worth winning, and also five special prizes, for 
competition during the present season. The first score’in these prize 
shoots was given in our issue of April 20. The rules governing the 
ee shoots are as follows: “Shooting for above prizes will begin on 

ednesday. April 3, and continue each week to and including Satur- 
day, Sept. 28, Wednesday and Saturday of each week constitutin 
one shoot. Members in arrears may shoot up any number of bac! 
scores. Before shooting a string for the prizes members must so 
announce it to the scorer. American Association rules; rapid fire; 
known traps, unknown oe Highest number of targets broken 
wins first prize, etc. The dicap is taken on a percen basis, 
counting al! shots fired during past six months, and should a member 
fail to make his average on any string he will be given enough more 
targets on the next string to correct the difference percentage figured 
at 25 targets. The committee will meet once each month (after the 
shooting on April 27. May 25, June 29, ete.), to correct the handicap if 
found necessary, but otherwise the handicap cannot be changed.” 

"Phe handicap above referred to is the following, Glover and Kelsey 
being scratch men: Glover and Kelsey, 28; Stewart and Pope, 30; 
Byer, Hadley, Tassell. Lane, Babcock and Ed. Andrews, 31; Meyer, 
Nichols. Weiler, Hunt and Norton, 32; Hicks, Hill, Crouch, Koch, F. 
L. Smith and C. Woolcott, 33; C. Rissinger, Borst, Rickman, Lowden 
and Hooker, 34; Mann, J. Rissinger, Redmond, Rueg, Brad. Palmer, 
Putnam. Schmitt and C S. Smith, 35; Fulton and Kay, 36; Macomber, 
Foley. Truesdale, Judson and L. B. Smith, 37; McCarthy, Sumner, 
Griffith, Maguire, J. H. Brown, Quirk, Hutchinson, Van Austrand, J. 
L. Bruff, Gardner. Mullan, G. H. Squires and A R. uires, 38; 
Backus, McVean. Wride, Bradstreet, S. B Stuart, James 8. Watson, 
Cleveland, Haggerty, Moore, W. 8. Smith, Jr., Selden, Bie. Wilson 
and Wilbur, 41; I. H. Andrews, George W. Brown and E. P. Bishop, 45; 
Schleyer, Kieinhans, Bauer, Williard, Houck, Catchpole, Barhite, 
Clark, Buckley, Hess, Hale, Nolan and Widener, 50; Gordon, Brins- 
maid, Roth, Fraine, Ryckman, C. A. Bruff, James M: Culloch, Joseph 
W. Palmer, 8. B. Williams, C. F. Walters, Bausch, Davy, Eaton and 


d, 


Rockaway Point R. and G. Club. 


At the April shoot of the Rockaway Point Rod and Gun Club, held 
on April 15, the following scores were made: 

No. 1, 10 targets, known angles: Wash 10, Schort 9, Woods 8, Heyer 
7, Smythe 5, McKenna 2 

No. 2. star sweep, re-entry up to the sixth round, then miss-and-out: 
Schort 6, Woods 6, Smythe 5, Wash 4. Schort won first money. 

No. 3,same: Schort 10, Woods 10 (divided first), Wash 8. Smythe 4. 

No. 4,same: Schort 9, Wash 8 (divided), Smythe 9, Woods 7, Tier- 
pan 4. 

No. 5, same: Wash7 and Woods 3 (divided), Spott 5, Schort 4, Smythe 

Tiernan 3. 


"No. 6, 25 targets, expert rules: Schort 17, Woods 16, Smythe 15,Wash 
14, Tiernan 14, Spott 11, McKenna 7, Scott 11. 

No. 7, handicap allowed, 25 targets, known angles: Wash 22, 1 4 
20, Tiernan 19, Schort 17, Spott (8) 23, McKenna 14, Lyons (8) 21, J. H 
Voss (3) 24, H. W. Voss (3) 24, Loeble (8) 20. 

No. 8, 15 targets, expert rules: Schort 15, Wash 12, J. H. Voss 12, H. 
W. Voss 12,Loeble 11, Heyer 11, Lyons 9, McKenna 7, Mackin 5. 

No. 9, same as No.7: Schort 22, Wash 23, Spott 20, J. Voss (3) 19, 
Lyons (3) 22, Loeble (5) 22, H. W. Voss (8) 24, McKenna 12, I. é 
Crawford 22, Clifton 13. 

No. 10, 25 targets, expert rules: Crawford 23,Schort 19, Wash 18, 
McKenna 11. 

No. 11,10 pairs: Crawford 17, Schort 15, Wash 15, Loeble 11, Mc- 
Kenna 11. SHap Roz. 


Will Use Rose’s System of Dividing Purses. 


MountVvitue, Pa., April 18.—We had a very pleasant tournament on 
Easter Monday, given by the Columbia (Pa.) Gun Club on their East 
Columbia club grounds, at targets. with a division of three moneys, 
but all in equal parts, or 3344 per cent. each, whicn enables all to get 
something back. Tbe best part of the shoot was the small entrance 
fee—50 cents for 10 birds. If you did not get in the divy, the price did 
not hurt you. It is the pleasure of shooting the boys are after. The 
boys entered the same squads.every time, so that the shoot was easily 
managed. The shoot kept up until everybody had shot away all their 
ammunition The club made double the money thev would have had 
they made the entries at $1 or $1.50. The wind was blowing a gale and 
the targets seemed to have win; No straight scores. Messrs. Fieles, 
of Christiana, and Burnham, of York, were present. The next tour- 
nament will be held at Mountville, with same entrance, and straight- 
out or anti-drop system of dividing. TE... 


Forest Gun Club. 


PHYLADELPHIA, Pa., April 15.—Inclosed please find scores of the For- 
est Gun Club's tournament. held to-day on its grounds, Twenty-seventh 
street and Lehigh avenue. The following cluba were represented: Key- 
stone Shooting League, Germantown, Wingohocking, Wilmington. 
Del., Silver Lake, Lansdowne, Ashbourne, Phoenixville, John F. Weiler 
Gun Club, of Allentown, and the Reading Shooting Association. About 
3,000 targets were thrown. Scores: 

Morison 5. W. Hallowell 4, 


No. 1, 7 targets, known angles, 50 cents: 
urman 6, Martin 2, Lane 5, Schmeck 4, Ir- 


Treadway 6, Shaaber 7, H. 
vin 3, Hansell 5, Bell 3. 

No. 2, 7 targets, unknown angles, 50 cents: Morison 6,W. Hallowell 8, 
H. Thurman 4. ‘Treadway 6, Shaaber 6, Martin 4, Lane 6, Whitney 4, 
Schmeck 4, Bell 4, Hansell 5, Henry 5, Park 3, Irvin 5 

No. 3, 10 targets, known angles, $1: Morison 4, W. Hallowell 7, H. 
Thurman 0, Treadway 7. Shaaber 8, Martin 8, Lane 9. Schmeck 7, Whit- 
nev 1, Bell 2, Henry 8, Hansell 8 Park 5 

No 4, 15 targets. unknown angles, $1.50: Morison 9, W. Hallowell 8, 
H Thurman 7, Schmeck 12, Treadway 9, Shaaber 12, Martin 10, Lane 
11, Henry 9, Bell 10, Hansell 8, Irvin 8, Evans 11, Bilderbach 7, Hart- 
love 5. Cleaver 10. 

No. 5, 7 targets, known angles 50 cents: Morison 3, W. Hallowell 5, 
H. Thurman 4, Schmeck 4. Cleaver 5, Lane 5, Shaaber 6, Park 3, Whit- 
ney 4. Treadway 5, Evans 6, Heory 5, Martin 0, Hancock 3, Hartlove 6, 
Bilderbach 5, Wocd 8, Hansell 6, Bell 2. Irvin 4, Bender 3 

No. 6, 10 targets, unknown angles. $1: Morison 6, W. Hallowell 5, 
H. Thurman 7. Schmeck 9, Cleaver 9, Shaaber 8, Treadway 6. Lane 9, 
Evans 6, Henry 4. Whitney 5, Martin 6, Hancock 2, Bilderbach 2, Han- 
sell 10. Hartlove 3. Bell 6, Irvin 6, Park 4. 

No 7, 20 targets, known angles, $2: 
Morison. . .10110010001110010111—11 Lan 
Hallowell. 11000011110100011100—10 
Thurman. .11110111001101010011—18 
Schmeck ..11011111110111111111—18 
Cleaver. . ..00111110111010111111—15 
Shaaber., ,..10111111111101111011—17 


Irvin.......00101100110010110001— 9 
Martin. . ...01100010000011011100— 8 Landis ..,.11011101011111111111—17 
Evans..... 11110111111011011101—16 


No. 8, 10 targets, unknown angles, $1: Morison 5, W. Hallowell 8, 
H. Thurman 6, Schmeck 7, Lane 9, Hancock 5, Martin 3. Hansell 7, 
David 6, Claaver 9, Evans 8. Shaaber §, Hartlove &, Bilderbach 5, 
Whitney 5. McDaniel 5, Henry 6, Landis 8, Treadway 8, Free 6, Bell 6, 
Yankee 6, McFall 6, Irvin 3. 

No. 9. 15 targets, unknown angles, $1.50: Morison 8, W Hallowell 
12, H. Thurman 7, Schmeck 11, Cleaver 14, Landis 7, Treadway 11, 
Lane 10, Evans 11, Shaaber 7. Pepper 4, Hansell 12, Martin 9, Henry 
10, McDaniel 11, Yankee 11, David 11, Bell 12. 

No. 10, 7 targets, unknown angles, 50 cents: Morison 4, W, Hal- 
lowell 2, H. Thurman 4, Sehmeck 5, Cleaver 6, Shaaber 4, Park 5, 
Hartlove 4, Wood 4, Landis 6. Whitney 3, Lane 7, Evans 5, Free 2, 
McFall 1. Pepper 0,8. Thurman 4, Treadway 4. Henry 5, McDaniel 4, 
Martin 6 Hensel] 7, Yankee 4, Bilderbach 1, W. Aiman 3, Fertsch 6, 
Cowan 5, Bell 2, David 3. 

No. 11, 10 targets, unknown angles, $1: Landis 8, Morison 4, Tread- 
wey 8, Schmeck 9, Cleaver 8, Shaaber 6, H. Thurman 4, Evans 9, Lane 
7, Yankee 6, Martin 5, Hartlove 5, J. Thurman 10, David 6, Fertsch 7, 
Hansell 6, McDaniel 8, Bell 6. 

No. 12, 10 targets, known angles, $1: Shaaber 8, Evans 7, Lane 6, 
Landis 6, Treadway 9, Schmeck 7, Martin 3, Yankee 5, Cowan 7, Free 
8. McFall 4, Hartlove 4, Cleaver 6, Wood 7, McDaniel 7, H. Thurman 7, 
David 6, Hansell 7, Bell 6, Fertsch 3, J. Thurman 9, Buckwalter 8 

Eo. 13, 10 targets, unknown angles, $1: Schmeck 6, Lane 10, Landis 
8, Evans 9, Cleaver 9, Treadway 5, Henry 6, David 4, Yankee 4, J. 
Thurman 9, W. Thurman 5, Hansell 5. 


No. 14, 25 targets, known angles, $250: 
Landis 


eeeetes 11011111110101001001—13 
Henry. ....11111111001111100111—16 

way .11111101111111011111—18 
Hansell, ,..11011101001101111100—13 
Bell.......- 10011111101011011111—15 











PR cecssvessescnsss eee ececcccccesececess 1110100011111111000111111—18 
Scheneck . -0110101101111011010110100—14 
Shaaber,... « -1111111111011110001111111—21 
Cleaver...... oes eeeccccesecececsecs  0111111111101111111111111—23 
BORROEY 000 cvscnscece eecee © 1212121111111110111101111—23 
BEE ssusbsineve shonvaeess ee eeeeteee sees «010001010001 10001 10011011—11 
RT CKicuh cn obnbpeuniebaeneenel cient «+, 0111111011011110100111100—17 
Ps p5eetonsisvnscencn eee seeeeeeens 1101111100110101101001101—16 
PE ckueepus eee eeeeeeeee2111011010100111111111011—19 
IIOEE nsnvwaeansskcsnseesces eeseces 1101111001110111111111110—20 


No. 15, 10 targets, unknown angles, $1: 
Free 6, McFall 8, Morison 4, Ridge 5, Hancock 2, Landis 9, Bane 9, 
Treadway 8, Hansell 5, McDavid 5, Fray 8. Wx. Morison, Secy. 





Eureka Gun Club. 


Cx1caao, Ill., April 18.—The second shoot of the Eureka Gun Club 
took place to-day. The wind was high and came in fitful gusts, mak- 
ing the shooting hard. The trophy shoot was the main event, Stan- 
nard making the good score of out of 25. In No. 6, Skinner and 
DeWolf tied for second place and agreed to shoot off at 15 targets, 
adding $2.50 a side to make it interesting; DeWolf won by the score 






18—12 Scores: 

No. 1, 25 targets, unknown angles: 
F P Stannard...... ..... Coceccccccescece » 0 2111011111111111111011111—23 
W F DeWolf.... seeeeneeeeeeeeceeeee1011911119101111111111110—22 
WE Philips.. « -1101011111110101111111111—21 


W H Bkinner...... coseacces ccccenccces + «+-1110110110110101111011111—19 
PP a 2,10 targets, unknown angles: Philips 9, DeWolf 9, Skinner 6, 
lover 5. 
No. 3, 25 targets, unknown angles: Stannard 20, Glover 18, Skinner 
DeWolf 12. 
No. 4, trophy shoot, 25 targets, unknown angles: 
F P Stannard (A)....... eeeecccccevccsccese 1111111111111110111011111—23 
C E Willard (A) os «++ 1101111101111111111111100—21 








J T Glover (B).........c00.c0000. DUE EEETS51111011100111111111011110—20 
W F DeWolf (B)........0.05+ seccartaee +.221111011111110111110110001-19 
Fe ED nic consstereassscusccorsect 1100111101110111001011001 . 16 


No. 5. same conditions as No. 4: Stannard 21, Glover 18, Skinner 15, 
Alabaster 11. 
No. 6, same as No. 4: Glover 18, Skinner 17, DeWolf 17, Alabaster 17. 
No. 7, Skinner vs. DeWolf, 15 targets, unknown angles, $2 50 a side: 
DeWolf Deeeccese 111101111011111—13 Skinner ........ 111011911011111—12 
No. 8, same as No. 4: Willard 19, Glover 15, Arnold 15, Sylvester 9. 
No. 9, same: Willard 21, Arnold 15, Sylvester 11. 
No. 10, same: Willard 21, Stannard 20, Arnold 15. W. F. D., Sec’y. 


Keystone Gun Club of Buffalo. 


Burrao, N. Y., April 15.—The Keystone Gun Club held its mcdal 
shoot to-day, the scores being as follows: 








J Parkel.......cccceceeevccseecseeseeeesee. 1111110101001110101110110—17 
F Kinney... -11001111111'1010111110100—18 
8 Duley .. + + ©2111011101110111111110111—21 
F Esmond, . eee 1201190011111111111111111—28 
W Sully........ +e eeee«-0101010011111101111111111—19 


E Inderbitzen.. 122002210111111101001011110111011—18 
EC. cs ankesssxersen decane eeeiee 0011100000101110010111000—11 


M Duggan,.......scccscesereecseves ° +++ 21100011109001101 '1111111—17 

J Duggan...... eocccccesesccees ++ éeeeeeees+0001100011010100100011000— 9 

F FabGY,......-.c-ccccccscccccccecscossceces 001100100111110110L000100—11 
A swee 


at 10 bluerocks was also decided with the following result: 
Esmond 9, Sully 9 Duley 8, Parker 8, Kinney 7, Inderbitzen 7, Fahey 4, 
Duley and Parker shot off their tie for second money at 5 targets, 
Duley winning by 5—1; Kinney and Inderbitzen also shot off the tie 
for third money at a similar number of targets, Kinney winning by 
og F. D. Kuyney, Sec'y. 


Lockwood Won the Match. 


Larcamont, N. Y., April 17.—A number of 8 tors came together 
at the Larchmont Hotel shooting grounds to-day to witness the three- 
cornered match at 15 live biras between B. Lockwood, Fred Knof. 
su) ntendent of the Larchmont Yacht Club's shooting grounds, and 
L. B. Tompkins. The match was for $15 a corner, Lockwood winnin 
by 13 kills, to Knof’s 12 and Tompkins's 10; the latter attributed b 
comparatively poor score to inferior loading of his shells. J. H. Mills 
acted asreferee. Score: 

L Tompkins(28)112002222020202—10 B Lockwood(28)212002222222222—12 
F Knof (28) . .. .001221221201221—12 J. H. M. 


West Newburgh G. and R. Association. 


Newsourag, N. Y., April 18—In the pee shoot of the West New- 
burgh Gun and Rifle Association, held to-day, Likely won a heat for 
first prize, Geanshecoush and Wood tiein 

shoot is a handicap all 

known angles and 10 u 
E C Likely (3)......... 
Stansborough (3 


i for second place. The 
owance of —_ breaks, and is shot at 15 
re: 
«1111111110101110101111111—24 
-0110111111011011111111101—23 


known angles. 


eeeeeeee eeeeeereee 










Wood (8). -1111101111100010011111101—28 
Jas Taylor (0 - 1110110111101) 43111111011—21 
Taggart (4) 111101111 1111111120 
Kise). 0011110115391 301031101110—19 
HCHO)... 111101101111011101000101—17 


The Climax Team Meets a Second Defeat. 


Paruapetpai, Pa., April’ 16.—The Climax Gun Club, of Plainfield, 
N, J., shot a return match to-day with the Keystone Shooting League 
of this city. The first match took place March 25on the Climax 
grounds, at Plainfield, N. J .the Keystones winning by 159-152. To- 
day's match was shot on the Keystone Shooting League's grounds, at 
Holmesburg Junction, Pa. and resulted in another defeat for the 
Climax team, the score standing: Keystones 158. Climax 156. Scores: 


Keystone Shorting League. Climax Gun “lub. 
Ww Wolstencroft0222225222'2222_-18 W F Quimby. . .2%0222122220222—13 


J Leaming. . . .. .222222121222011—14 § Terry......... 22020201 2212222—12 
Rothacker. . ..2022222e2020221—11 MF Lindsley, ,.00?202222222222—12 
Wilson...... 122221222222212—15 C Smith........ 022e2VI2210221—1z 

J Wolstencroft.0e2221011201122—11  E “M Cooper ,, , .012222222222222—14 
G Bergner...... 229222—138 C Zwirlein,..... 112122121 202222 —14 
Will Pack ...... 2222VVVIVIBO2VL2 --14 W Sigler....... 120112011120212—12 
I Wolstencroft, .222222222222220—14 F Van Dyke, ,, 221121222222022—14 
JW Budd...... 222222022222022-13 TH Keller..... 221 222920222120 —12 
H Thurman ,,, .0?1101122102222—12 D Terry........ 2222211 22120021—13 
Al Rust .........220021111122222—138 A Woodruff, , , .211212012222222—14 
*H Febryer .. ..112122221112222—15 N Apgar........221111211110212—14 


158 156 

* An optional sweep of $5 was shot in connection with the team 

race, all entering the sweep with the exception of Febryer. In addi- 

tion to those named above the following also shot in the sweep: G. 
Giberson 14, W. H. Pack 14, ‘*Tampa” 11. 


Brewer’s Money is Up. 


On Friday, April 19, John L. Brewer came into Forest anp STREAM's 
office and posted $250 in the hands of the editor of the trap depart- 
ment to bind a match with C. Cockburn, of Toronto, Can., upon the 
terms proposed by Cockburn in his letter published a few weeks ago 
in Forest anp Stream. Brewer stated that he had seen the note in our 
issue of April 20, which referred to the fact that Cockburn had put up 
his $250 in the hands of the editor of the Canadian Sporting News, as 
Brewer had requested him to do. Such being the case, he said he was 
ready to bind the match, and posted $250 to do so. The following tele- 
gram was then sent to make sure that the terms proposed by Cock- 
burn were thoroughly understood at this end of the line: 

“H. P. Goop, Editor Canadian oe News, Toronto, Can., April 
19.—Brewer has placed in my hands two hundred and fifty dollars to 
bind match with Cockburn on terms proposed by Cockburn, which 
were as follows: 100 live birds, 26 yards rise, 80 yards boundary, use of 
one barrel, 1140z. of shot, gun below elbow till bird on wing, $250 
a side, Old minion rules to govern except in matter of rise, 
Cockburn to guarantee Brewer's expenses. Brewer wants all birds 
—— from one lot. If terms are satisfactory. wire me immediately 
and money will be forwarded to you, to be handed over to winner. 
ae take place any date from May 7 to 14 inclusive —Epwarp 

ANES.”” 

To the above the following answer was received on Monday morn- 
ing: ‘*Cockburn accepts, money deposited. (Signed) H.J. P. Good.” 
The money put up by Brewer has accordingly been forwarded to Mr. 
Good, who now holds the $500, the ultimate ownership of which de- 
pends upon who wins the match. No exact date has been fixed, but it 
will take place between May 7 to 14 inclusive, as Cockburn evidently 
does not object to those dates. 


Traps at San Antonio. 


San Antonto, Texas, April 19.—Some good shooting was witnessed 
by the fortunate spectators who were sightseeing in West End on the 
= = a meeting of the Powder Hill Gun Club, as the scores will 
attest: 

No. 1, 10 targets, unknown traps: 
H. Shaw 9, A. W. Adams 9, 
Burkett 8. 

No. 2, regular club shoot, 30 singles and 5 pairs: Wallace Miller 36, 
A. B. Critzer 36, M. P Miller 33, H. Shaw 34, A. W. Adams 35, Ohne- 
sorge 32. Dyer 32, Lieut. Foster 31, Burkett 30 

No. 8, 25 targets: Wallace Miller 23, Critzer 23, Miles Miller 22. Dyer 
21, Shaw 22, Adams 22, Burkett 20, Ohnesorge 19, Lieut Foster 18. 

No. 4, 25 targets: Adams 24, Wallave Miller 25, Miles Miller 21, 
om. Foster 19, Shaw 21, Critzer 23, Burkett 21, Ohnesorge 20, Chabot 


Wallace Miller 10, A. B. Critzer 9, 
iles Miller 10, Ohnesorge &, Dyer 8, 


AT LAKEVIEW. 

The regular shoot of the San Antonio Gun Club was held at Lake- 
view recently. Scores as follows: 

No. 1, 15 targets: Volibrecht 11. Grossman 9, W. J. Smith 11, Samuels 
aoe 11, France 10, Thiele 9, Eppstein 9, Tendick 9, Griesenback 

, Ve . 

The second event was the regular medal shoot with 16 entries. The 
following is the score: Chabot 18, Learn 20, Carpenter 13, Grossman 
20, Epp 23, Thiele 17, Tendick 22, Samuels 13, Smith 18, Eppstein 18, 
France 23, Vernor 22, Shields 19, Vollbrecht 13, Veith 16. 

, Texas FIELp. 


Fulton County Gun Club. 


GLovrEsviILLE, N. Y., April 12.—At a meeting held in Johnstown, 
N. Y., April 8, for the purpose of organizing a county gun club, the 
clubs of both that village and Gloversville were well represented, and 
an organization was formed which will hereafter be known as the 
Fulton County Gun Club and Game Protective Association. Edward 
Judson, of Gloversvilie, was elected President; Edward Banta, of 
Johnstown; N. J. Harris. of Gloversville,were elected Vice-Presidents; 
F. W. Parliss, of Johnstown, Secretary; Frank Thrall, Gloversville, 
Assistant Secretary; Charles Riemensnyder, Gloversville, Treasurer; 
James Pearson, Johnstown, Assistant Treasurer; Edward Banta, F. 
W. Partiss, William Smith, W. J. Harris, Exécutive Committee; F. W. 
Partiss and W. J. Harris were elected Captain and Assistant Captain. 
Twenty-five names of new members were signed, and with fifty from 
the old ranks makes a chaiter membership of seventy-five. Grounds 
have been secured adjoining the west side of Ried’s Valley View Park 
in the south end,convenient to tne electric railroad and therefore 
easily availabls for both places. The secretary was instructed to cor- 
respond with the New York State and Kastern League Trap-Shooters’ 
associations with regard to membersnip in above associations. The 
season will open May 3. and all interested in shotgun or rifle practice 
are invited to send in their names for membership. For the riflemen 
the regulation ranges and targets will be used. 


The Wilmington, N. C., Tournament. 


Tue Interstate Association will, on May 9 and 10, give a tournament 
at Wilmington, N. C., for the Eastern Dog and Game Protective 
Association. Advance copies of the programme for that event have 
been received. As at the Pittsburg shoot, so in all the Interstate 
shoots this year, the handicap system announced to the Pittsburg 
programme -will prevail It is well to note the following: ‘Any 
shooter who intentionally misses a target in order to obtain a certain 
— shal! forfeit all his interest in the purse, and will be debarred 

rom taking part in any tournament given under the auspices of the 
Interstate Association.” Headquarters for sportsmen during the 
tournament will be at The Orton, on Front Street The programme 
scheduled for each day contains 10 events, all 15-target sweeps of 
$1.50 entrance, $5 being added to every purse by the home associa- 
tion, $100 in all. All events are uniform, as stated before, this being a 
necessity where the graduating handicap is used. For any further 
information apply to L. L. Pritchard, Secretary, Eastern Dog and 
Game Protective Association, Wilmington, N ©, 





Missoula Rod and Gun Club. 


Missovu.a, Mont., April 14.—The club was not full 
to-day’s shoot, probably because of a chilling wind, which made shoot- 
ing d eeable. C. A. Searles captured the gold medal on a score of 
17, and F. P. Kern secured the B. class medal on an identical score: 


lass. 
W A Mase. 11000111000011111101—12__R Rogers. .01111101010011011111—14 
J P Menard10010000110111110111—12_ _W Brayton11111100111101011101—15 
C;A Searles11111110010111111111—17 


represented at 


B Class. 
L L Hunt, .00100001000111000101— 7 A Stevens..10000000110001000001— 5 
F Woody, .' 1110100011011010111—12 _ F Allenson 10101011001001101000— 9 
A Sterling .00100010011110000111— 9 F P Kern, ,11111001110111111111—17 


Wit Cave. 





Audubon Gun Club. 


Cxrcaco, Ill., April 17.—The following scores were made to-day in 
the club shoot, handicap allowance, by the members of the Audubon 
Gun Club at John Watson's grounds: 

1122222200021 20. 


Heath (4)....... 200202100220101 —12 





Frothingh’m (1)101012210200020— 9 
Hamiline ....... 0220220022022w— 8 
° Place............0010010w —2 
Ties on 15. 
McAuley (4)... .001220022002220—12 Gillespie (2),,,. w—7 


Rave.riga, 
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THE INTERSTATE AT PITTSBURG. 


PrrrssurG, Pa., April 19.—The crack shots of the country had a 
royal time at the Exposition grounds last Tuesday. Wednesday and 
Thursday, when the tournament of the Interstate Association took 

lace. The affair was ably managed by Elmer Shaner, who was in- 

efatigable in his efforts to make the tourney a success. That he suc- 
ceeded in pleasing everybody, contestants and spectators cannot be 
doubted. The tournament was not as largely attended as the one 
held last year, but it was more enjoyable, Manager Shaner taking 
care that interest never flagged. He had two sets of traps, which 
kept the shooters pretty busy, none having time to leave the park to 
“see a man” between squads, as was the case last year. The arran; 
ments at the park were first-class. A stout railing separated t) 
shooting grounds from the seats erected for spectators and contest- 
ants. The tents were pitched in the background, and there was 
lenty room for a promenade or a quiet chat in some corner. Every- 
ing was in oo! shape, and the tournament passed off smoothly, 
without a single jar. 

The experts did not take kindly to the system introduced for the 
first time by the association. Tut they were the only growlers. The 
amateurs thought the system the proper caper, and were charmed 
to find themselves within hailing distance of prizes that were hith- 
erto beyond their reach when competing against the top-notchers. 
The system will have the effect of encouraging shooting among the 

rer class of shots. The effort this week was a mere experiment, 

ut the happy results obtained may induce the associAtion to adopt 

the system permanently. As will be seen by the scores, the ama- 
teurs won most of the money. 

On account of gusts of wind which occasionally swept over the 
grounds, and a heavy fog which surrounded the park, the scores were 
not as good as the quality of the shooters promised. 

Among the visitors who took part in the tournament were many 
top-notchers. Rolla Heikes, of Dayton, O., who is known as the 
“daddy of them all,’’ was here, and so was B. A. Bartlett, of Buffalo. 
The latter did not miss a chance to sing the praises of the gun he is 
shooting: a gun, by the way, that he handles with great dexterity. 

N. Pruitt, of Washington, D C., won the handicap race on the first 
day. He beat W. B. McKelden by one target. Pruitt was so elated 
over his victory that by reckless shooting he lost several chances of 
winning su uent events. 

J. A. Flick, of Ravenna, O., a one-armed shooter, made a splendid 
record. He wore large spectacles and broke targets at a rapid rate. 
Messrs. Rike and Raymond, both from Dayton O., were in the shoot 
with both feet and left with more money than they brought here. 
Rike is a big man who snugly wrapped himself in an immense red 
sweater. Raymond's appearance put one in mind of a robber baron 
of ye olden times. His fierce “pull” bore out the illusion. But there 
was probably no better-natured man among all the shooters. 

A big shoot in Pittsburg would not be complete without the presence 
of W. R. Fieles, of Christiana, Pa. He carried the same im: ofa dog 
on the back of his coat with the regulation inscription, ‘This is my busi- 
ness.’’ Whether the legend meant that Fieles is in the dog business or 
whether it was a hint not to ask questions, is hard to tell, as the 
shooter is always too busy cracking jokes or breaking targets to be 
disturbed. J. Von Longerke, of New York, who won the handicap 
last year, did not shoot last Tuesday. He showed up, however, on 
the last two days and shot well. 

A. H. Donnally, of Fairmount, W. Va., was conspicuous for always 
being late when his squad was called. Manager Shaner was forced 
to almost split his throat in an endeavor to waken Ace, who was 
generally in a trance at the other set of traps, watching the 
shooters. The King Bros., of this city, are inveterate shooters, and 
bever miss an ny to hear the crack of their guns. There 
is, however, much difference between the two men. Aleck keeps 
cool, and appears perfectly indifferent whether he misses or cracks a 
target. He never cracks a smile, and is deliberate in all his move- 
ments. Will, on the contrary, is fidgety. When he misses a target 
he watches the thing until it hits the ground, and then begins to 
worry himself red in the face. J. H. Shaffer likes nothing better 
than to make a good score. He can shoot well at the start, but 
after bringing down four or five in succession he collapses and 
misses the easiest chances. He pulled off his coat on Thursday and 
went at it with a determined face. He shook all over when he 
shouted “ pull,” and it was a pleasure to watch his face 
light up when he sent the pieces flying. Joe Glesenkamp, 
under the name of Black, took part in several events 
on the last day, with indifferent success. He was in his Sunday 
clothes. In fact Joe is always in his Sunday clothes. Nobody can re- 
member seeing bim otherwise than togged out in the height of fashion. 
Bessemer (J. E. England) did not take part in the handicap, but he 
was on hand in the other events. He is one of the best and most pop- 
ular shooters in this section. He is a quiet, unassuming gentleman, 
one of the kind who never wore a stiff hat, but has clung loyally to 
the slouch. He takes his stand at the trap and when his time comes 
he raises his gun up to bis ear, then drops it below his arm-pit and 
shouts “pull” as if he meant it. As the scores will show he was very 
much in the game on the second and third day. J. G. Messner, winner 
of the Grand American handicap, who shot under the name of J. 
George, appeared on the first day only. He broke 79 out of a possible 
115 target and then disappeared. W. M. C. Jones, good natured in 
proportion to his size, was among the leaders on the second and third 
days. J. G. Huffman, who shot in hard luck, looked like the villain 
in * Der Freischutz.” All he needed to complete the semblance was a 
cock’s feather in his hat. 

The surrounding towns sent their best representatives to the shoot. 
Thére was Dr. Cundall, from Little Washington; Tom Brown, Skil- 
man and D. 8. Shaw (Boyd), from Wilmerding; Scott, from Brad- 
dock: Cutler, from Kensington; Titlow, from Uniontown; Wayman, 
from Staunton, W. Va.: J. R. Miller, from Morgantown, W. Va.; Penn, 
from Wheeling; oar. from East Liverpool; John Donnelly (Fritz), 
from Sharpsburg; Williams, from Hemstead; Ace Donnally, from 
Fairmount, W. Va., and many others. 

The first day was taken up in shooting off the handicap target race. 
Thanks to the two sets of traps, it was finished in time enough to 
allow several extra events being shot. As will be seen from the score 
N. Pruitt won the handicap by breaking 96 targets. Smoke Stack. 


First Day’s Scores. 


The following are the scores made in the handicap race, the num- 
ber of targets shot at beiug given in parentheses after the shooter's 
name. Arden did not shoot off his string, retiring at the end of his 
100 targets: 

Pruitt (115)....... 12111111191111101111111111111111111111000011111101—44 
11101011111011111111111110111010110110111101111101—40 
111011101111110 —12 


96 

McKelden (120), , .01010100111101101011101011011101000111111111111111—35 
11101111101111101111111111111111101111111110311010—43 
11301111110111110111 =i 


; 95 
Flick (118).......«01111111010111011111111111111001111011101111111101—41 
11111111011000111101101101111111011111101111111011—41 
1011011101110 iy 


91 

Donnally (115), ...11111111101111111111011111111110111111011110011101—43 
13010110111101111000111010100111110110111111111011—36 

110011110011001 =? 


§8 
Tom Brown (115) .010111011111110100110111001110110111110101111 (1111-37 
° 11111110101110111111111011101111011001111101110111—40 
111110100111010 —10 


87 

Jim Crow (110). . .11111111011011110111111101111111111010011011111111—42 
00101001110100111111111010111111101011111111101010—35 

1110111111 oe 


86 
W R Fieles (110), .11110111100111111111101110101111111111101110011111—41 
ne 

0111111000 = 


86 
B A Bartlett (100) .11111011111111111110101111111111011111111101111011—44 
10010111111011111111111101101111111111011011101101—40 


84 
A BH King (110). . ..10101001101111101111011110111111101111110111110111—39 
ee ewe 

0010101111 - 


80 

ffer (115). .01001110010101110111101111101011111111111011101011—36 
pan 11111101011110111110111000111011111110001111011111—38 
0000101 100010111111111111 —6 


80 

J George (115)... .01100111011111011101011111011111111011001000111110—36 
10101001110101100110101111101001111001111110001110—31 

141110110111011 —12 


Hamilton (110), , ..11100111111119191101101100101011011000001011011100—30 
11011001111101111111011111001111111111101010011111—39 


oe 


=u 1111110011 —8 
mn 7 
W 8:King (110), , . .11111011101001101101111111101010011100010111111011—85 

01111001011001111011111100110111111011111111111101—38 
=a 0110001000 


76 
-11111110011011110111011111110110011010101101011111—37 
11110111111011111001101101111110010111111101011101—38 
11100000101011111100 —il 


7% 
Adams (118), .....10111101000010000110111101011100110110111011111011—31 


1101011101 1100111011111101011011111000111011111111—87 
0100011100001000110 —7 


Shaw (120)....... 


7% 

U MCThomas(117)01000100001 1 11101010111111000011111011101101011011—30 
11111010111111110010111101111010100111 100010111110—85 
0101011010110101011101 —10 


75 
Nelson (110).......1111110111101101100011111110111111111111111000111—39 


00001 101011101011111101100101111010001100101010101—29 
1011001011 —6 


», 


‘ 
DuBray (115)...... 100101 11111111111011010000010000101011111110010100—29 
10011111010100011011111111101011110010011111100111—34 
101000110101111 —9 


72 
J R Miller (115)... . .01110011111011100001001 101111111000001101100100010—27 


110100101101 10011100111001111111111110111001011110—34 
101111011001011 —10 


Colt (115).......... 11011011001111101011101101111111010101111111101101—37 
1001110101101 1001000101010100101111010101110110010—27 

001011011000100 —6 

70 

Pete (115)........+. 011001101101 10011110011011011100101111111110110110—33 
11101111010101011111000000101110011101111110101000—30 

000010010100010 —4 

67 

Cundall (115)..... -11101110101101101100100101011110111000100000001000—25, 


01111000100111111111101001111111101110010111101111—36 
110000100010001 —5 


66 
Wayman (115)... .0111111101101010101010000001 1111010010001001110001—26 


1111001 1010111111111001011111011111000100101000111—33 
011000010010101 —6 


65 

Carter (125)....... 10010111110000100111100101010011111001110001010101—27 
1000091011100011110101 0000011000100001100111101110—23 
1101101110110110111001000 


—15 

65 

Ewing (115)........ 10001010001 100110110011101101000019010001010110011—23 
11000010101101001111110011100000101001111111011010+28 

111101101101110 —l1 

62 


Skilman (115)..... 00000101001010100101111100011011110111010001001010 —24 


100111001 10001000101001101110110101100100111000100—24 
101101111011111 —12 


60 

Bedell (118)........ 10001000111010010010011 1000001 00001000191 100010110—19 
0001110000001 1110111111011100100011110101110101100—28 

011010110100110111 —i1 


58 

« -0100001 1010001910100001000011101101101111011111101—26 
01110110000101101010010101011010000010100101011010— 23 
10110001100010010001 


Greene (120)..... 


. 57 
Arden (112) ....... 00011100010000111111000001011111100100011000110111—25 
11111111110201111011101100001001011001100010110000—29 


54 
J H Williams (118)10010101100101101001101101011100010001010000100011—23 


01101011000010100110000110100011000101001010011101—22 
000101001100100011 


52 

Kelly (125)........ 10000000010010000001 101111001101011101000100100101—20 
10100001001 110001001010101010011000001101000101011 —21 
0101010010110011000011010 —11 


s 52 

W M Brown (125)..0100001000000101 1010010101 10001 11000000001 11100010—18 
10010000000101 1000011010001 10101001010000001101110—19 

01111100001 10100000100000 —9 


. 46 
J L Graham (115)..00100010010001009001000100000000010110000100100111—14 


0000000100001 1010110111100001100101010011101100101—22 
0100000000 w 


37 

In addition to the above event, six extra sweeps were shot off, four 

of them 20-target races and two 15-target races. All were at un- 

known angles, no handicap, and the entrance fee in each was at the 

uviform rate of 10 cents per target in event. Rike did the best shoot- 
ing in these events, breaking 81 out of 90. 








Events: 1234656 Events: 12.3 456 
Targets: 202020 151520 Targets: 20 20 20 15 15 20 
Arden..... ......15 8......... AH Donnally.... 17 .. 14 911 15 
Barthett.......... 17 16 18111216 Parker........... a re 
| Re ee Rees Sls ae de be 
See ee ce Ne a ee aces BA we. wo a6. ac: ee 

18 12 18121116 Pruitt.......... «xc ee s 

121214 8.... WS King........ 1611 .. 18 917 

Tl es 36 46.60, so EP Seemed tneune \40 o @ 4 x. « 

eS J | eee 18 18 14 15 16 

ee 00 co ce ce MEPURORE.. ccc cce ce 16 18 13 1415 

«ace Se ER 















NGMGR..ccccocee 
Hamilton,......- _ eee. ES 
GR .cccccecccee , ee 
Ewing.......... ete ae 
JC Graham..... ae ll Eee 
JR Miller....... DD cc TRic TOD Te ase cc 00 00 ca -ce 
Second Day's Scores. 
The Pittsburg Gun Club added $100 to the purses on each of the 


Jast two days of the tournament. The roney was added to the last 
eight events of the programme, $10 being added to each 15-target 
event and $15 to each 20-target event. The entrance fees in all pro- 
gramme events were at the usual rate of 10 cents per target. The 
scores were as follows, those made in the expert classes being kept 
distinct from those made in the amateur classes: 

Experts, expert rule: 

r Events: 

‘argets: 
Bartlett.......+000+ 
Heike ....ccccceceseces 
PoOD, ..ccccesceees 
Bike, ..ccccceee erccccces 


Bessemer,........ ove 
Jim Crow, ....ceeeeeeee 
COSC... ..02eeeees 
Ws King......... 
McKelden.... 


a ceaa es th ee 





Amateurs, unknown angles: 
Events: 123465 6 7 8 910 
Targets: 16 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 
14 10 17 11 11 ~+6 13 12 
«= wena as 
Buwa-sn 2S Ss 
Se Fe ES OR Re 
-- 11 144 «12 «17:« 18s 18 
17 13 18 13 17 123 16 10 
, se ool 
oc ew eo ee 
15 11 17 18 12«»110:«19~«C«W«W 


18 16 14 11 14 13 
12 138 11 9 12 8 
14 « 7 


15 14 ., 11 12 12 18 12 
=  .. te ae 
810 11 9 .. 9 


12 14 ..°12 16 10 7 10 









N Pruitt...... 10 8 15 11 14 12 146 8 
WS King.. weenhMa Baws Se 
iti etcnitaps cuavccentess wae we SE Gee ee ee | eae 
PE SP iinccccccseeye am « Sean 2 ae oe 
Monroe ...... ebececcoser asae e¢. on eRe ee ee eee 
Milistesines oe a ay eS ee eae er 
Von Lengerke............ ee ee ee le 
Pe eicedekctaindatnses aes ite oad Soe a ee eae on 
Mditessiecase este a ae ae ae ~ 
ae Ae et. ae 
»« BBH..B8Bs 
we A ee ee 

a 2 os ee 

917 9 16 

@- 3. cm es 
10 166 8 9 10 
915 10 .. 10 
8 13 15 6 
ce we 46! «oe 06) ae tae eee 
Mi itdndachdaannadasiddanaes ome | ge’ mk) eer cee” en) re 
CIN iiss cccsencsensese iat sete “6. ak a de ee 
Rl ictsndtnugelideadadésasice’ ie <o ak we lee ea, ne 
SPELL on.cccccccascvesesecsvetsce ie ter ak 0 ee 8b ene 
Rickey..... seecccses ee, 4 ke 00, nh, Oe ee 
TE neahadienéneundicn euaee a6 ea. ia det “#e Oe. ae Se 
Murray Scunaie lie, de. ae ae Seu akon Dane 
B Jones........ ecccevcvcccccccece es a ee 


Third Day’s Score. 

On this day the programme was precisely the same as that on the 
ra day, the Siow added by the Pittsburg Gun Club being divided 

n the same manner. The entrance fees were also similar. In addition 
= 10-target events, 3 extras, at unknown angles, were shot as 
‘ollows: 

Extra No. 1,15 targets, $1.50: Heikes 15, Bessemer 14, Close 14, 
Bartlett 13, Flick 13. Fieles 183, Raymond 13, Colt 13, U. M. C. Thomas 
12, Armstrong 12, Rike 12, Howard 11, Foy 11, Goldstrom 11, W. M. €. 
Jones 10, W. S. King 10, Weakland 10, Shaffer 10, B. Jones 9, A. H. King 
9, Old Hoss 9, McPherson 8. 

No. 2,same: A. H. King 15, Flick 15, Bessemer 14, Bartlett 14, Rike 
14, Fieles 13, Raymond 13, Heikes 12, U M. C. Thomas 12, Close 12. W. 
. — 11, Colt 11, W. M. C. Jones 11, B. Jones 10, John Shaffer 9, J. J. 

ms 3. 

No. 3, same: Heikes 14, Rike 13, Bartlett 13, Raymond 13, Flick 13, 
Fieles 13, A. H. King 12, Bessemer 12, Shaffer 11, W. M. C. Jones 11, 
W. 8. King 11, B. Jones 10, Once 9, Mell 8, McPherson 8. 

The scores made in the programme events, both under expert rules 
and by the amateurs, were as follows: 

Experts, expert rule: 





Events: 12346567 8 910 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 20 15 2% 15 2 16 
11 18 so ee! ee ae «e 
- 1 12 1 14415 WW 
17 11 «14 «11:«15« «12 «13 «O14 
ID sa cc «2 a0. so oa “as 
a Ss oe 
16 6«Y ee + ee 
i de ee ae 
co ae oe ae 
a a wee 
we dnctas 
aa: owe 
We “ae 
a. 
Amateurs, unknown angles: 
Events: 123456 7 8 910 
3 












McKelden ., + te Be ea 13 
J Hamulto 13 17 10 18 18 17 32 
J Nelson. 12214618 @..hH Hh 
Huffman, 8 14 ll 12 lt 

Te cncsscocees ©. 22 is! On eee 
Von Lengerke.... 15 11 16 13 16 12 18 18 
J R Miller aa 


11 14 16 11 16 12 183 


19 © 40. 1D eee ae 
14 9 17 11 17 138 «19 18 
Pe re 
as ec es 
SHRHRu FR|e 
eS 8-4 Bia 
BS. @ & F « 
a ie oe 
19 .. 14 20 
12 | oe 
a £8 4 
8 5 6 8 
16 11 14 11 
We cu 0k es 
133 13 16 «211 
‘ “. - 
«on TB" os 
6 


Hartford Gun Club. 


HartrorpD, Conn., April 20.—Spring fever was evidently the cause 
of so many low scores made this afternoon in the club shoot of the 
Hartford Gun Club. The records made were as follows: 

Club shoot, 25 targets, known angles: 

P Tucker’, .......ccccscoee cadees cocesccecces 1011111111111111011111111—23 
0111111111110111111110110—21 
1110111101111111001111101—20 
. .0111110111101111111110011 —20 
1101110111111001111100110—18 
0011111011111100011111011—17 
. .- «1110000111111111011101100—17 
. .-0110110110111001101101101—16 
+ «-11011011011010011 10011110—16 

. .0110010011110110101100101—14 
6001000110010000101110111—1" 
0000 100100110000101101011—10 

Dani&_ 8S. WADSWORTH, 





338 
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Clu) 2255351113 easy when one hasn"t got a gun to one’s shoulder! Under the circum- 
Russet Gun im siieten we stances, it seems as if it would be good policy for the management of 
Dexter Park, L. 1., April 16.—The Emerald Gun Club, of New». Horton, 28 2212125222-9 the State League either to split up the teams, or else to hold a meet- 
York, held its regular montbly live bird shoot at this place to-day. i haa a, ing and go back to known traps and angles in the League shoot. The 
Thirty members put in an appeararce, but so good were the birds 6234152113 State organization was formed for the purpose of bringing New 
that only two out of the thirty, Dr. Hudson and P. “Mulcahey,” killed ST CUATTALS Jersey's trap-shooters together every month. That object has been 
straight; six others killed 9 and seven killed 8. The following isthe HC Higginson, 28.................0.seeeee08 2212122222-10 successfully accomplished: 45 foes took part in none erent on 
: 2 . o- ju) ! wou a , therefore, that any’ 
aeraaat VLHCM ATL ° 15 is ne - 4 be easily remedied should be periaitted to remain as a menace to the 
NTR, caccnnccpsenapntocasesesone 121221112 1—10 ie ok ae ; 012 Sibi eo " eee. sant tail caddiahieaiiien ate 
PET IHAZ wy a 44331345438 done all through the day, while some excellent scores were rolled up 
P Mulcahey. 28 +-++........ereeeesesseeereeeeee® LLL T2112 2-10 RAK TLE ZRH in the main event. Messrs. Drake. Warren Smith. Tillou and others, 
YSN LOL LEA EC Likely, 28 02100*1212—3 . memmnang ot os oes Sas oe. Sees things running in good 
LY YL , ECL Ae keh nnesabnekis cg seneeneae 2 canine canal pthanp 4y 
ee isl ascoccee. 1 BOBBLE BL18-9 phone h ce ape. The fcllowing 
“Sees - May lewood. 
KHHC 1 oT ee GARLAPPANAL RINNE cccsccasosspeveeialbe : ane 1111111111111111111111111—25 
J Maesel, 28........ccereceecceeceneeeeeeseeeerens 1122112022—-9 Prank Southard, 23.................s0000008 210122417 —_......-.... v= TMLAOL LAH 1— 24 
9 49 rm ; i ssesnereensoeis 212119111111111111 — 
ile DR. a -na.ce0e: avoses seisahcdaccales ‘S807 1227 Lo ben pen rest Van Ideratine........ “OLOOONATATANNOOOL— IT 
Sa aR aisvecisicntiscmnsimenicwietitl 2222022212-9 A. Sickley........+++ss0000008 : 6, 
A LlHo ee = o Elizabeth. 
J H Richardson, 28 ........00-.eeeeeee es ceeeeeee { ais 11122-9 4112135154 EE, onacoscncunsersseancsanteunese 1101111111111111111111111—24 
ia APUTALT IAL Parker... -1011111011101111111111110—21 
, TOMEEE TER eG OF Eicken, B8.c.cccveeccesssencestexverssened 0122010020—5 Woodruff -0011111111110111101011110—19 
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stood 8-6 in favor of the New,Utrechts. The second round made 
things even up, three misses being recorded to the home team, while 
but one of the Peekskillians dropped a bird. Score, 17 all. In the 
third round the Hudson River contingent went ahead, scoring 11 to 
the Long Islanders’ 10. Score, 28-27 in favor of the Peekskill. The 
fourth round saw three ciphers go down on the Peekskill score, four 
being recorded for the New Utrechts. Score, 37-35. and Peekskill two 
ahead. In the fifth round, six of the Long Island men missed, as 
against four misses for their opponents, making the score 45-41 in 
favor of Peekskill. Eleven to ten in favor of Peekskill was the score 
of kills in the sixth round, and 8 to7 for the same parties in the 
seventh round. the total score showing 64-58, Peekskill being 6 in the 
lead. In the eighth round no change was made in the position of the 
teams, each side registering three misses, but in the ninth round 
Peekskill drew still further ahead by scoring 10 to their opponents’ 7, 
the score standing 83 to 74 in favor of Peekskill, a difference of 9 with 
only 12 birds for each team to shoot at. In the tenth round the New 
Utrechts killed 10 to their antagonist’s 9, the score at the end of the 
match being: Peekskill 92, New Utrecht 84, the latter being 8 behind. 
An interesting feature of the shoot was the fact that in only two 
rounds, the first and last, did the New Utrechts kill more than their 
opponents; in the eighth both killed 9, while in each of the other 
seven rounds the Peekskill men came out ahead. 

The birds were a good lot, with only here and there a poor flyer; 
sitters were &greatrarity. “Dead out of bounds,” i. e., birds which 
fell inside the inclosure, but outside the boundary, were 10 in number 
in the New Utrecht score, while but four of the Peekskill birds were 
similarly recorded. In the matter of trap-pulling, the apparatus 
being automatic and the puller not being aware of what trap he was 
pulling, the score shows that No. 3 was pulled away below the aver- 
age; Nos. 2 and 4 were pulled an equal number of times, but were five 
below the average; the outside traps, Nos. 1 and 5, occurred most 
frequently. The following summary shows how the traps fell: 


1 2 3 b 5 
Peekskill............000000 27 %6 4 = 3B 
New Utrecht.............. 30 27 13 21 29 

Total............ 870 BTiS (GCO 

Halsted and H 


igginson, both members of the Peekskill team, were 
the only ones to kill straight, but Jas. Taylor, Dr. Horton and M. 
Perry, ably seconded their efforts by killing 27 out of their 30 birds. 
Capt. Money and “Dick” Phister, with 9 apiece, were top scorers for 
the home team. In extenuation of the moderate howler made by 
the New Utrecht team, it is only fair to add that four of their num- 
ber stood at 30yds., seven at 26yds.,and one, Conney Furgueson, 11 
years of age, shooting a featherweight 16-gauge Francotte, at 26yds. 
All the Peekskill team, save one, was at 28yds., Loder being put in 
at 26. The score in detail follows: 
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Tue third tournament of the 1895 series arranged the New Jersey 
Trap-Shooters’ League took place at Maplewood on Thursday, April 
18. The date originally set for toe tournament was April 11, just one 
week earlier: for certain reasons the date was changed to the one just 
above mentioned, and it was well that it was so, because a more per- 
fect, springlike day it would be hard to have made to order. The re- 
sult was that the attendance was capital, nine clubs entering five-men 
teams in the League shoot. The nine clubs were: Maplewood, EFliza- 
beth, Climax, of Plainfield; Union, of Springfield; South Side, of New- 
ark; Boiling Springs, of Rutherford; Endeavor, of Jersey City; River- 
side, of Red nk, and Union Hill, of Hoboken. In the League race 
the clubs finished in the above order. In regard to this League shoot, 
the fact that that contest is shot at known traps, unknown angles, 
caused a slight unpleasantness owing to a belief that certain shooters 
were favored by the trapper boys. Personally, I cannot say anything 
about it,as at the time when the shooters in question were at the 
score, I was hunting up the scores of the sweepstakes shot previously 
and repairing errors in the manifolding of the same. Still, 1 look upon 
the kick as one that is likely to arise at nearly every State League 
shoot this season, simply because the race is shot at unknown angies. 
In my report of the State League tournament held at Rutherford, 
Feb. 16, under the auspices of the Boiling Springs Gun Club, I wrote as 
follows in regard to the League shoot: 

“ This latter event up to this year has been shot at known traps 

and known angles. At the annual meeting of tae league, held 
recently, a motion was made and carried, to change the conditions of 
the event to unknown angles. There was a good deal of dissatisfac- 
tion expressed by the members of several clubs at the action of the 
meeting, it being claimed that the change made the test too severe for 
the younger and less experienced clubs. This is undoubtedly so to a 
certain extent, but the case of unknown angles also introduces a 
measure of luck into the contest. It is argued, therefore, by the 
adherents of the new system that by making it unknown angles the 
poorer shots run a chance of drawing a series of comparatively easy 
angles, while the better and more expert shots may draw angles of a 
more acute nature. Therefore, it isclaimed, the more inexperienced 
shots have more chanceto make a race of it at unknown angles than 
if these were shot at everything known, the latter condition placing 
all shooters on an equal footing and eliminating the elements of 
chance. As this contest. however, is intended to prove the superior- 
ity of one club over another, it would seem better to cut off as far as 
possible any element of luck, making the game purely one of skill. 
Another argument that has been used in favor of unknown angles is 
that under that system the conditions far more aay ——- field 
shooting than do those where everything is known; also that unknown 
angles is the favorite system now, and that ‘everything known’ is 
monotonous and artificial. These arguments would have far more 
weight if the question set for decision were not one purely of skill. 
To rightly determine degrees of skill, the element of chance must be 
eliminated as far as possible from the contests which are to settle 
those degrees. At the Boiling Springs Club's ground on Feb. 16, a 
good illustration of the luck in the matter of angles was given time 
and again. This was due in no sense to the club or its management; 
it was dueentirely to the whims, occasional activity and impulsive- 
ness of the boys who set the traps. The absolute need of the ‘stops,’ 
now placed on all the best traps for the purpose of preventing the 
boys from throwing the targets at extraordinary angles, was conclu- 
sively proved time and again that afternoon.” 

After a lapse of two months, I see no reason to change my opinion; 
on the contrary, I am convinced that my position is a correct one. An 
addition might be made, also, to the above that there is always liable 
to be a kick in any team race where the conditions are known traps, 
unknown angles, unless the teams are split up. Where they shoot in 
squads, there is often a chance of unpleasantness—angles always look 


Epwarp Bangs. 


Standard Gun Club, ; 
Battrmore, Md., April 15.—Below are the scores made in the team 


race, the main event in the programme of to-day’s tournament of the 
Standard Gun Club at Point Breeze. The conditions of the team race 
were ‘eams of 5 men, all members of each team to be bona fide ail- 
the-year-round residents of the county they represented. The prize 
was $25, presented by the Standard Gun Club; entrance free. The 
Frederick county team won, Baltimore county’s team No. 1 being 
second. Scores 
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Baltimore County No. 2 (Green Spring Valley G-: C.). 
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Plainwell Defeats Galesburg. 


™PLAINWELL, Mich., April 12.—A team race between six members of 
the Galesburg Gun Club and a like number of the Plainwell Gun Club 
was decided at Galesburg to-day, the visitors winnin, by asingle point. 
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Canoe Handling and C. B. Vaux, New edition............... 1.00 Book of the Dog. Vrro SHAW. With portraits..............c..ceceeeses 00 
Canoe, Voyage of the Paper. BISHOP.....................ccceeeceeeees * 1.50 Breaking and Training Dogs. DalziEL........................s.2.e. 2.50 
Canvas Canoes; How to Build Them. Parker B. FIELD............. 50 Breeders’ Kennel Record and Account Book. Large 4to.......... 3.00 
Corinthian Yachtsmen, or Hints on Yachting. BpLez...... ... 1.50 Digcnnes- ef Ge Diem. DAISIME.. .. .. ...... 0. cc ccccccccecvcccecscesiiasce 80:. 
Cruises in Small Yachts and Big Canoes. Sprep. Illustrated....... 2.50 EN Bg onc Sig icin sig ences scdash onsbetecsoreweesccoma 2.00 
Fore and Aft Seomeestty IRS va. 8ic5c0cbansiceseesee~ ap 50 Doe RN ae pet ails is aap ay deve'c Cw aancedacehoned txeascorns 5. 
Forms of Ships and Boats. BLAnND.....................ccceecececcuces 75 og Brooking. Hurominson. Eighth edition........:.6...50...cecesc.-e. 3.00° 
Four meoueee in'a a Boat Selling I sed sn a vaiodr stin<s¢ccensS psec ng 1.50 Doe in Health, Habits and Diseases. LaANDSEER. Illustrated. wide “25 
Frasar’s: Practical Beat Galling ...............cccccccscsces.cocccscces 1.00 Dogs of Great ‘Britain and America........................00520.... 2.00 
Hints on oy Salling and 1 Hacinng. ii i hhGsackdsescnkee ces 1.00 Dogs of the British Isles. STONEHENGE. With 50 plate porksaite, ret Ae + 800 
Manual of Naval Architecture. WHITE......................eeeeeeees 9.60 Dog, The. DivKs, MAYHEW and HUTCHINSON................ccececsccccsces 3.00 
Masting and Rigging of Shi Kuipping. Illustrated.......:.......... 1.00 Dog Training vs. Breaking. HamMonnD..;...................ccceeeceeee 1.00. 
Marine Engines and Steam Vessels. Murray. Eighth edition....... 2.25 Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of Judging. Paper...... 50 
Model Yachts. 118 designs and working a GROSVENOR........... 2.00 on Management of. MayHEw. 16mo..................000 00000. 1. Se 
Practical Boat Sailing. Davies. Illustrated........................0005 2.00 , Man ment and Treatment in Disease. ‘‘AsHMOnT’......:' 3.60 
Practical Boat Building. NEISON. Tastrated ies enue deinette cs saanae< 1.00 Fie SE MME MINI oon das f- 25505404. 0000050 <0rehacnherddn eee 5.00 
a Guide and Seaman’s Assistant. Sixth edition. Illustrated. 1.25 House and Pet Dogs. lmstrated...... .......... cece ccscteacvnccssscee 80: 
ae Their ae a SE Save cate sara tite ss CC ok bacahen sons 50 Modern Dogs of Great Britain and Ireland. Sporting Division. Lzz .6,Q0 
and Sailmak KippinG, N.A. Twelfth edition. Illustrated..... 1.25 Se NE. NG BU, 0 oc conc Peccanasngewacdeticencbaedstecdticcd. 2.00. 
Sailor’s Fone . CLARK RUSSELL. Illustrated..:.......... - 1.25 Pedigree Recor ‘Book. od gwar fifth generation and index...::...... 2.50° 
Sailor’s Manual and Handy Book. QUALTROUGH............. . 3.50 Pocket Kennel Record. MU go cas ete pacs oi ua udunen cane teekian ' 60 
Sailor’s Sea Book. Rosser. New edition....................s..005 . 1.25 Shaw’s Illustrated Book of the Dog.....................ccceeeeeceees 8.00 
Smali Yachts. C. P. Kunnarpt. Third edition, enone © 470 pages. . 10.00 eee on the Dog. With portraits.................ccccccsccecs a 
Steam Yachts and Launches. Kunuarpr.. New edition......... .. 3.00 The Greyhound, Cours ~—= oo and Training. Daizrmr.... “1. 
The Marine Steam Engine. SENNETT. 244 Mesteatings. ee akin . 6.00 The Mastiff, History ae Met OE OES os «osc ss cr cccen cecaueamauee mamas 2.50 
Yacht Architecture, Designing and Building. _Drxon Kemp.. . 16.80 The Collie, History, Points, ‘ete. D DaLzIEL. Colored portraits......... 1.00 
Yacht Building for Amateurs. BUDDLE.......................... -- 1.00 I ML anc ss swanacecenccvecdanccaihes 1.50 
Yacht and Boat Sailing. a SEOOE WOME... oo ccc ccscevecss 10.00 The Scientific Education of the Dog for the Gun.................. 2.50 
= acht gn Hints to Beginners. Bwp.x. Iilustrated......... 1.00 The Sheep Dog. Paper, 50 cts.; cloth.................. piabiog ned aktcodecohd 5 ed 
Yachts and Yachting. CozzEns. 135 illustrations....................... 2.00 The St. Bernard, History, Points, Etc. Datzigt.... tices Se 
Yachtsman’s Guide. — New edition......... Westhead secs vennin 5.00 The spaniel and Its Tra ning. DORON a si ev'cc sc cocy des ack aarti 1.00 
I gba cescccccccsecccsecseccconecs scoala RA | Tim Wemmremwnee - TN oo oc oe ceria chap onsarcccesieer cn 00 Xs 
The Fox-Terrier. Lzr. Illustrated. New edition..................000008 1.60 
HUNTING—SHOOTING. Training Trick Dogs. LIllustrated, paper ...........5....5.. 0000 dc ceeees 25° 
WOGRNGE: WHE GINO IG cidcccccsccscdchiscosseve i 9 ih sin cael dita aiadacacacn 2.50 
Aaventunte. on ashe Gueet. Hunting Grounds of the World....... . a 
merican Sportsman. NE. O fecaian'ctcnacitene dase deewicecss eases se . 
Ba Oe Es TMI. oo 55 5 sin sn oss cckin vas cocdcvedevccgeesececacs 3.00 NATURAL HISTORY. 
Big Game of orth America. SHIELDS...................... ESaeaGiens 3.50 Animal Life of Our Seaghore......................ccscccccccsssceccees 50 
Breech-Loader, GREENER......... ..ccceccssecceceees Breeceeeeeeserenens 1.00 Antelope and Deer of MINOR = CM a se og ois wks Ne clemaatasinne ewan 50 
Cruising im the Cascades. SHIELDS................. 000.005 ce cee cece nes 2.00 Baird’s Birds of North*America: Land Birds, 3 vols., $30; colored, 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. Bocarpus. New edition eins wid 2.00 $60. Water Birds, 2 vols., $24; colored............. ccc cceceecceccccuee 0.00 
Frank Forester’s Field MOTE, B VOT, 20... .0eesccesntenigecccccsccceece 4.00 Batty’s Taxidermy and Home Decoration. 44 illus., new edition.... 1.50 
he Laws in Brief. ‘son pictures from Forest and Stream...........: 25 Big Game of North America. SHIELDS................... 0... ccc eee eee 3.50 
Gunsmith’s Manual, A Practical Guide. Illustrated, 376 Rages baewte 2.00 Deol at Pigccem, Time onc es en ke 8.00 
Gun and Its Development, with Notes on Shooting. REENER... 2.50 Cage Birds and Sweet Warblers.....................cccccecceccececes 2.00 
How I Became a Crack Shot, with Hints to Beginners. FaRRow 1.00 Cage and Singing Birds. ADAMS..................c. ccc ccccccccccccuce 50 
Hunting in the Great West. SHIELDS..................c cee eee eee Coues’ Check List of North American Birds. Illustrated........... 3.00 
Hints and Points for Sportsmen. . ............ccccsccccccccccccscceses 1.50 Coues’ a to North American Birds. [Illustrated................... 7.50 
paatee Trips of a Ranchman. ROOSEVELT.... ............ceeeeeeees 3.00 | -Guide to the Study of Insects. PacKaRD...............0... ccc ce eeee 5.00 
Instructions an SnteD eee. CAPT. TDINR oo oes vce cckivnccdnccone cen 2.00 Holden’s Book of Birds. Paper...... ........... 00... cece cess eso oer 25 
Letters to Young Shooters. GaALLWAY..............ccccecces socceees 2.50 Insects, How to Mount. MANTON ............... ccc cece cece ccc ccceece 5U 
I I oo vinnie rab cbbin ee ois. evnen boats sieepess cess - 2.00 Life en thie Seashore. FEMERTON....... i002... .cccciccces seccsescccccccs 1.50 
Modern American Pistol and Revolver. Llustrated..... ........... 1.00 Manual of North American Birds. Rm@way........................ 7560 
I I oi ales. 5 A a'sn win 9040 40 KANE WH Savinb cess tee ecce . 1.00 Names and Portraits of Birds. Trumsuty. 90 illustrations........... 2. 
EN ei aes 5 x60 scx 54-4 nan dn oS ia Ab Ghats ae daweeceecasenss 50 Naturalist’s Guide. MAYNARD................... ccc cecececeees Scaites ciews 1.25 
Ne os ou Ave idan sin pasmec eben acgitteasecsant de ssic 75 Nests and Eggs of Birds of the United States. Gerntry........... 20.00 
Shooting on Upland, Marsh and Stream, LEFFINGWELL............ 3.50 Nests and Eggs of North American Birds. Davirs...........-..... 1.75 
I i oi nn 50 0 nhlttp as danlorn ese saumbieseibans © 0ss04 ces pas 15 Our Common Birds and How tv Kuow Them..................... 1.50 
Sport with Gun and Rod. Cloth, h indsomely illustrated............... 5.00 Cup Samm. Betas, - Now edition... i). oi. 5 eines csi cc cer cccccvsveccosed 1.50 
Sportsman’s Paradise, or the Lakelands of Canada. Illustrated. 3.50 Pheasant Keontan for the Amateur. Illustrated..................... 1.40 
I ee inane ocas5b sc 9 bent naeeseasSe toh seve cavevescse 2.00 | - Taxidermy and Zoological 2 arena Hornapbay. Illustrated...... 2.50 
Trajectory Tests of Hunting Riffles.......-............ cscs eccccccecs 50 Taxidermy Without a Teacher. ManTon.........................000- 50 
Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rife. Fh 0 ins cc 06s 50 axidermists’ Manual. Brown. Illustrated; $1; paper................ 50 
Wild Fowl Shooting. LEFFINGWELL. Half morocco, $3.50; cloth..... 2.50 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
rceorlnonay n-ne Advent the Great Hunting Grounds of the World 1.00 
ventures on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World....... 
Diseases ge Nii ian 9°” Se ne bieiaesiey 75 Blackfoot Lodge ‘Tales. | oe ee om 175 
Dadce’s Modern Horse Doctor.............. pitta cess ne eeeeeeeneeeees 1.50 OmGy BrO ge tO CRO WGOGM. WELD. 20... 5. 60k hci cacendscdovancce snes 2.50 
‘dorse, The, and His Diseases, and iarey’s Method............... 1.25 | Ferrets, Their Breeding and Hunting........... ........000000077 ‘2h 
Train the Trotting eee ie aie Mab to: ah, Ube hire hachpiaiow Carb oh: OWiae « 6ae id 3.50 Mountain Trails and Parks in Colorado. Illustrated................ 150 
meres see See. Made Easy. ares. Illustrated... .........++++00e5 1.25 | Old St. Augustine, Florida. Reynoips. Illustrated..... |) |. .22>. 1.00 
SS eae, Meee. Hedeuted by Parker.............. 1.25 | Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales. GRINNELL...... 2.3.2... + te 
Mayhew's Horse Doctor. ustrations. ...........6 sseeeeeeeeeeeees 3.00 | Poems of the Rod and Gun. McLELLAN................. “cad 43.3 RB 
Mayhew’s Horse Management......................-......0sseeeeeeees 3.00 | Poultry, Mlustrated Book of................:..c0sceerceeccececereceee. 5.00 
Me ’s Stable pide. spcaaa anche ribas woseaens immerses annehs oo 1.00 | Practical Pigeon Keeper. WRIGHT.............................0 2 1.50 
Saddle Horse and to Riding. [lustrated............ petnseeees 1.00 | Practical | Poultry PENIS MIMS... 5d du Pe oWaidewns sceoncccncnete Ee 
sonepenas on the © Horse. English edition, 6vo....................0005 3.560 | Sam Lovel’s Camps. ROBINSON..........+.:s:sleceeeseeeeee eves, ‘vias BO 
tonehenge on Horse. American edition, 1&mo. et Pye yee Serre ee 2.00 Uncle Lisha’s Shop. Rosason TO OOAOTOT COHORT OHHH ETH e een tor oeeeee 1.00 
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THE, ,q(/SPACTION DERIVED FROM A. , 
RE RIDIN ay apse it will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to an; 


yp MIXTURE one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
yes cpirricatt charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 


i a DESCRIPT 10N 












Fi: »-STRY give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 

ean looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade-. 
—> BLEND . e 

\ i customers all the fishing-tackle he can aftord to pay for. That is where we 


/ os rn get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


PLEASE us BOTH. 


a ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


_poskeme ron cas | 18 Vesey Street, New York City 
MARBURG BROS {ere AMERICAN TOBACCO SUCCESSOR 


LTFMORE MD.12- 


Notice to Roi: -—Makers. ee 7 ae you to buy your Mountings in siahiyn 


Swelled Brass Ferrules, all sizes 3-16 to 7-8, 5c. apairup. Nickel, 7c.apairup. German Silver, 15c. a pair up. All kinds and sizes 
of Rod Tips, 3c. each up. Dowels, 3c. up. Reel Seats, 25c.up. Rod Checks, 12c. up. Butt Caps, 5c. up. Raised Guides, 15c. doz. up. | 
Antifriction Guides, Trumpet Guides, 2 Ring Guides, Agate Guides and Tips, Rod Rings and Keepers, 10c. doz. Double Hole Tips, — 
all sizes, Nickel Plated, 15c. each. I have all the above goods illustrated in my catalogue, besides a special sheet of special prices of Rods, Reels, . . 
Lines, Spoons, Flies, Etc., which you can have by sending 2c. stamp to pay postage. All mountings can be sent by mail. 


a F. MARSTERS, 51 to 55 Court Street, Between City Hall aad Livingston Street, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


WOODCRAFT. || THE 


ee “BURGESS” GUN. 


anne people who love outdoor life 
for the hunter, the angler and the canoeist. 
x) 12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest. Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 


The work has been of service to thousands of 
IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 












outers, and will help thousands of others. It 
is full of practical advice and information 
from one who has spent his life in learning 
by hard experience what he now tells his 
readers. Nocamper ean afford.to be without 
it. Cloth, 160 pages, illustrated. Price $1.00 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB CO., 
New York. 





Double Hits in 1-8 Second, ¢? 

Three Hits in 1 Second. 

Six Hits in less than 3 
Seconds. 

The “Bur; ” is a close, hard 
shooter, and is unsxcelled for con- 
venience of operation and effective 
service, both at the trap and in the 












LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 
Sights and Fine Shooting, Rifles. 


, WILLIAM LY 
Middlefield, a 


i 
THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. 9. Box 4102. seis tes mete 
ur test Model, 1894. 
e Ideal Rifle Apart. CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS 


Send for Catalogue, free of charge. : THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


SHOOT BLUE ROCKS! 


and get them from these, OUR 








For Circular and Information, Address 


BURGESS GUN CO., Buffalo, N. ¥. 

















CAR-LOAD BUYERS, at the same prices as other targets, whose only merit has been cheapness. 





Von Lengerke & Detmold .......+0+0++-New York City WS Brown .....secescecsecseeesesecees Pittsburgh, Pa The Bandle Arms Co........sseeeeeee Cincinnati,Ohio 8 M Reynolds & Co.. e poeguécespoeas Davenport, Iowa |, 
Hartley & Graham .....scessess «+-New York City T W Tignor’s Sons .........esseesssees Richmond, Va_ The Tracy-Wells Co.....e.cesecseseees Columbus, Ohio Perkins & Perkins ...........ese000 Des Moines, Iowa 
Chas J Godfrey ......000+ sees eveeNew York City Clark, Ainslie & Co ......sceecececseess Lynchburg, Va Jas Dodds ........00sseeeeeesee+++eeeee+Dayton, Ohio Knapp & Spalding Co..........-.000+ Sioux City, Iowa 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales .....++++0++.New York City Griffith & Semple ...........sseceeeeeves Louisville, Ky P Slack & Sons ........++.+++00+00++-Springfield, Ohio Lee-Clarke-Andreesen Hd’we Co.......s++ Omaha, Neb 
HC Squires & Son .....ceeceesccececece New York City Smith, Watkins & Co ..,....essececcees Lexington, Ky AJ Rummel Arms Co........sseceeeeeees Toledo, Ohio Rector & Wilhelmy Oo .......0.eeseeee00 Omaha, Neb 
BW Vine 2... cccccecccccccccccecccsececs Albany, N Y_ Chattanooga Hardware Co......... Chattanooga, Tenn Fletcher Hardware Co..........0-sese00+ Detroit, Mich J F Schmelzer & Sons Arms Co. ......Kansas City, Mo 
Salem G LeValley .......0.-+ee0++-e000+-Buffalo, NY RB Van Gilder & Co ..........esseceee Knoxville, Tenn Foster; Stevens & Co.........00++ Grand Rapids, Mich Akhurst-Eberly Arms Co..........2.0+++ St Joseph, Mo 
Jas McCulloch .....cccsccccscccesseees Rochester, NY H G Lipscomb & Co.........ceeeeeeees Nashville, Tenn Vincent Kindler.............sc0cecseees Saginaw, Mich Simmons Hardware Co,.........ss.s-e00 St Louis, Mo 
W A Abel BOO cccccccccccccccccccccece Syracuse,N Y RB Kupferschmidt.....cec....-seeeeeees Memphis, Tenn John Meunier Gun Co...........+0+5: Milwaukee, Wis © & W McClean .....ccc0c scccccccvevces St Louis, Mo 
John P Lovell Arms Co .......ceeeeeeess Beston, Mass L W Bicaise & Co ......cccceececescees Charleston,8C Kennedy Bros............cseesee0e Minneapolis, Minn Louis Erhardt & Co...........++«-++++ssAtchison, Kas 
nT New Haven, Conn Wright Bros .......cccssesccesecceces Vicksburg, Miss WR Burkhard..............cccccssccces St Paul, Minn Dickinson Arms Co.,...........cceees Little Rock, Ark 
Hart & Hopper ......-seceseseceseceees Paterson, N J Baker & McDowell .............e00e0008 Natchez, Miso M F Kennedy & Bros...........+.+0+-++ RE Raek, Giles «= pet Betis sc ccccccccccecsencccescesd Ogden, Utah 
BE A Dappan oocecccccccccccvcccccces Washington, DC Birmingham Arms & Cycle Co........Birmingham, Ala Farwell, Ozmun, Kirk & Uo .....-..+++6+ St Paul, Minn Haywood Arms Co........0ecesceseseeeee Denver, Colo 
SE ninccncessussvesnesesnee Washington, DC Clark Hardware Co ...........0+e000+ -+---Atlanta,Ga Van Camp Hardware & Iron Co...... Indianapolis, Ind Hardy & Hall Arms Co..s......0.s000+++ Seattle, Wash . 
Tabb & Jenkins Hd’we Co ......++++004+ Baltimore, Md H & D Folsom Arms Co..............New Orleans, La Von Lengerke & Antoine ............0.0++ Chicago, Ill Northwestern Gun & Bicycle Co..,... Portland, Oregon 
EK Tryon, Ir & Co ..ceseseeeseseees Philadelphia, Pa S B Hubbard & Co..............00006 Jacksonville, Fla Montgomery Ward & Co...........se0000 Chicago, Ill Hingston-Smith Arms Co.......... Winnipeg, Manitoba 
Kennedy & Curtis .....6..2--50-e000- Philadelphia, Pa EA Worden & Co............seeeseeeees Dallas, Texas Woodrough & Hanchett Cu............006 Chicago, Ill Selby Smelting & Lead Cou......... San Francisco, Cal 
BERGE B Oo covdcosceccvccsvccocseses Reading, Pa Dunlay & Geisler..........cccescseces Houston, Texas H Mueller Gun Co.............cccececvecs Decatur, Ill Bowman, Kennedy & Co ....4..saseeeeees London, Ont 
Chas Summel & Son,........-.000 San Antonio, Texas Reinfried & Jaeger...........s0ee0+e+- Dubuque, Iowa 


SEND FOR OUR 1895 CATALOGUE AND PROGRAMME OF TOURNAMENTS, 


THE CLEVELAND TARGET CO., - CLEVELAND, O. 


American Big Game Hunting With Fly-Rod and Camera, 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. A 














ificentl Beng volume descriptive ot fiy- 
EDITORS: THEODORE ROOSEVELT, GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. g for trout and salmor. By Edward A, 
Price $2.SO. e — Cloth. ce, $5.00. . 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OOMPANY. cae AND STREAM i PUBLISHING 00,. $18 Broadway, i ¥, ; 
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Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





SMALL PROFITS, QUICK SALES, 


TROUT 
FLIES, 



















The Toughest wood rod, wre Ee not so tough as SHIPLEY’S 


BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD. RODS AND FLIES 
Every Rod guaranteed against breakage by reason of poor ma‘erial 
or workmanship. The best rod for all kinds of fishing. Sixteen styles. | — 


Weight, 644 to 1240z. Used and recommended by thousands of veteran} FISH TAKERS AND MEDAL TAKERS, 
3 fishermen. Sold by all first-class dealers. Illustrated 40-page Catalogue free. 





Tbose who have pot mh ——— —- 
“© = Famous Bethabara or Double Enamel Split Bam 
24 C. a . Doz. THE HORTON MFG. CO., Rods should correspond with us at once. ‘There is 
Woy: : - BRISTOL, CONN., U. S. A nothing else in the market so good. See last 
Send us 20c. for an Assorted Sample Doz, ° Mention this paper. ’ 0 Ve me Si months advertisement. 





“Fly time’’ has come, and our assortment is com- 
plete with all the most successful patterns and col- 


TROUT, BLACK BASS ESTABLISHED 1867. ors, including our 


AND New Gauze Wing Fly, 
SALMON TACK LE. Also our famous Blue Jay, Javel and Jungle Cum. 
Get them direct from the maker. & 4 We keep all the materials for making up your flies 


for ro, nt — a oy, of ae we 
MANUFACTURER OF THE 95-97 FULTON ST., N. Y. ee eee. at ne 


CELEBRATED - ¢ RODS - AND - REELS. —DEALER IN HIGH GRADE— : 
Keaaomblerien- = =” EIQLING TACKLE, feels, Hooks, Lines, Etc. 


Send 4 cents in stamps for 410 page illustrated catalogue. 





(000 
Split Bamboo Rods, 


with Cork Grip, 
$1.02 Each; by mail, 25c. Extra. 


Fly Rods, 914ft.. 50zs.; 1016ft., 6ozs. 


116-page Illustrated Catalogue, 5 2-cent stamps. 
Fait Rods ott , 70z8.; 10fc., 9oz9, 


A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 
503 Commerce 8t., Philadelphia. 





THE H. H. KIFFE co., 
523 Broadway, - - New York, 
LL 


The Automatic Reel 





HIGHEST GRADE TACKLE. 
PRICES RIGHT. Catalogue upon appli- 
tion. S. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette. II 










Tt will wind up the 
line a hundred times 
as fast as any other 
m) reel in the world. It 
we) = we oe line 
. ~ slowly. No fish can 
Little ese ever get slack line 

; with it. It will save 
more fish than any 
other reel. Manipula- 
ted entirely by the hand 

that holds the rod. 
SEND FOR 


CATALOGUE. YAWMAN & ERBE, 


Please mention this paper, Rochester, X.Y, 


Att of Extra Fine Quatity. Seng 5 conga. t vey 


postage on 1f95 Il us- 
> trated Catalogue of 


—— . Angling Goode. 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THE ee 
$4 c The “Chubb” Trade Mark Fishing 
UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO., Rods and Fine Fishing Tackle. 
Address T. H. CHUBB ROD CO., Post Mills, Vt. 
6 Please mention ForrsT aND STREAM. 


Wood's jeader Rox a gy new. aa Fine Fishing Tackle 
e ® . a - wer 
diameter, one-half inch teak cnlealinn ae tae AT LOW PRICES. 


felt to soak flies, leaders and hooks. No fisher- |Genuine Split-Bamboo Rod, 
man can afford to be without one. Price only 














316 Broapway, New York. 








$ Guns, Revolvers, etc. 3 


i ceetummenainiiil 


FLINT LOCK GUNS. 
Rifles, Muskets, Carbines, Pistols, Old-Time Sport- 
ing Rifles and Shotguns, F' Flint Breechloaders, b's 
Horse Pistols, and many other scarce and rare obi 

















fi 8 Sabres, Antlers, ete., and t | S a : Bait or Fly,? $ 

freerms, Swords, Sabres, Antlers, ote. and « great | Sins twenty-five cents, postage prepaid. etewount+ 91.40 

decorators, ete, ete. Send stamp’ for descriptive REUBEN WOOD'S SON’S CO., Syrazuse, N. Y. eee ee 
J. HAMPTON JOHNSTON, Send for Catalogue, free. 

19 529 Smithfield St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 





Fly-Fishing & Fly-Making |. 5. SHANNON & SONS, 
A BLUE-=YELLOW (AT! FoR TROUT, BASS, SALMON, Etc, | 102 marker street, Philadelphia, 


nee By J. HARRINGTON KEENE. MIL AM'S Frankfort 
With plates of the actual material for making flies of Sotg cane varieties. Illustrated, Kentucky 


_GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, SENT 
E Fl The standard 
R fer. 0 years. 
In use by 
thousands of 


TENTS, NETS, SEINES 








AND EVERYTHING IN THE FREE second edition. Revised and enlarged. Price, $1.50. 
SPORTING GOODS LINE, ON - 's is a new edition of a work that has already proved a great success. It is first of all 
ADDRESS, application practical; the instructions are plain and full. Numerous illustrations make every step clear. 


b 6 ME ACH AM ARM S 0 0 e actual specimens of materials show precisely what the fly-tyer requires; 
' + a 











struction, clan en. Perfect in con-- 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, NEW YORK. prracton ae ~on ww 
——-ST. LOUIS. MOoO.-— Datalogue free. 8. OC. Mrzam & Son Frankfort Ky. 
LL Ne RR RS et Ne RSS ae mm 
Is Et AMMER E Send 10c. for that famous trout fly {nan ° Ge ean <t TE ccvcceesescugees $1.00 # doz. 
“ . ” % A. Soa < o-cscee 300 @ doz. 
THE DA V L Ss The Little Big:Horn. ; Guanaiicho = % 29 dor. 
‘ 3 MEO. ccccccodeneee oz 

J.B. MacHarg ’ Jn, $ Sample flies at list prices. 

{ROME, N. Y., ; Send for lists. 
Maker of ¥ 3 Tr 
> 3 'y a few flies and be convinced 
THE BEST FLIES OWZEARTH, $20.00... eccnsccnseeeed of their superiority. 





‘rH, ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Ling, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 
three-cord silk. They will outwear three ordinary 
lines. Spool perfectly when in use. - 

Never flatten or become water soaked. 





Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Material Throughout. 
* SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. 


Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. THE NATCH AUG WATERP OOF B AIT «& FLY LINES 
N. R. DAVIS & SONS, ’ will float on the water. ee ee en ity reat 


FREETOWN. se A Send four cents for samples and prices _—kK ee eT 


sash prizes for 1895. For sale by all dealers. Manufactured by 
trout ee. THE NATCHAUG SILK CO.° Willimantic, Ct. 
pst pais. Goa Office, 213-215 Fifth Avenue. 


The I-D-L Steel Collapsing lanting Net, 
This is the lightest Collapsing Net mad 
No.1. For Bass, with 30in. Bamboo Staff, Weight, 
80z. Price, without Net, $1.25. 
No.2’ For Trout, with 12in. Handle. Weight, 4oz. 
Price, without Net, $1.00. 


ALL DEALERS HANDLE THEM. 
A. F, Meiselbach & Bro., Manufact' 


urers, 
LOG CABINS; ae 


Send for Catalogue. 
By WILLIAM §. WICKS. : 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO,, 318 Broadway New York.| When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in «Forest and Stream.” 


AGENT For B. C. MILAMS’ 
Celebrated 
| pane Reels, 


Good Trout Flies,2uc. 
per doz. They 
will suit you. 




















FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY- 
OLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL 
INSTRUMENTS, SPORTING GOODS, &c, Illustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to those 
mentioning FOREST AND STREAM. ou» ~~ JAMES H. FISK, 163 Adams St., Chicago, III. 

a _________i__ 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





. Ammunition, etc. 





Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 





Ammunition, etc. 


ORANGE “EXTRA%|H. L. LEONARD'S RODS FOR MAY FISHING. HAZARD’S 


POWDER. 


Patented April 17, 1888. 


The best black powder made for general 
shooting with shotgun or rifle. Quick and 
We hte and burns with perfect combustion. 

ittle smoke which is almost instantly 


“TROISDORF” 


Smokeless Shotgun Powder. 


Less SMOKE, less RECOIL, less NOISE 
and less RESIDUUM than any powder 
made. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 
@ New York Office, 29 Murray St. © 


Send postal card for illustrated pamphlet 
ta sizes of grains of powder, mailed 
FREE 


10. DUPONT’S 15 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s Rifle. 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


. V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont’s Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont's Crystal Grain. 

Du Pont’s 





SMOKELESS POWDER. 


Quick Ignition. Rapid Combustion. 
Superior Pattern. Slightest Recoil. 


POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


32 Pine Street, New York. 





JOSEPH . GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889,| = | 


And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


THE MOST PERFECT MF P:NS, 


A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN IS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD 
ALL READY FOR USE AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. 


The Cub 
Cocktails. 


MANHATTAN, 

MARTINI, WHISKEY, 

| HOLLAND CIN, TOM CIN, 
|) VERMOUTH, and YORK. 


| For th e Mountains, 
| 


Sue ind Party, 
Qf : 









x: ‘ 
racht, Picnic 
Fishinéd Party 
4, Summer Hot 
or the Seashore. 
We guarantee these 
Cocktails to be made of 
absolutely pure and well 


matured liquors, and the 
‘| mixing equal to the best 


| cocktails served over 
any bar in the world. 
Connojsseurs agree 
that of two cocktails 


made of the same mate- 
rials and proportions, 
; one which is aged must 






be the better, 

For sale on the Dining 
and Buflet Cars of the 
principal railroads of the 
United States. 


Avoid imitations. 


For sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


G. F. Heublein & Bro.; Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway, New York; Hartford, Conn., 
and 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England, 





(SEVERAL NEW STYLES) GUNPOWDER. 


New Rubber and Aluminum Reels. PRICES GREATLY REDUCED. 


Jel“ brated ara. Four weights for trout with loops, and also “Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
Our C . : f o_ ti Leade = - ” ' PS, And him who always shot now shoot ae onre* 
made 1m Sections. All prominent ty aly = ge leat 


Special Line «f Trout Flies for Stream Use. You should try! ca 
them with our No. 4 Leaders, Magazine and Fresh Powder at all Principal Points, 
New Line of Split Bamboo Fly Rods. Good action rods from | Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky Rifle’’ 
$3.50 to $10.00. | for dotguns or side, property grained for lous and 
Call and see our assortment of Tackle for May. Hazard’s ‘‘Trap Powder,”’ 


. 7 : ‘ . . Anew and special make for Trap Shooting. The best 
New Catalogue ready and will be mailed on receipt of 25 cents, which may | powder ever manufactured for suotgun cartridges. 
F 7 r ’ ” 
be deducted from first order. Hazard’s ‘‘Duck Shooting, 
Nothing better for general field use. 


WwW M. M ! L LS & SON, Frtre_in Re ne aie quick 


and clean. 


7 Warren Street, - - New York. Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
Green Label). Made of retined materials, thoroughly 


nceorporated, thu: producing a powder comparatively 
vom smoke, of extra strength, aud a favorite ens 
{ ,3 | 0 Grkes. QUAKRYMEN & KAILROAD CONTRACTO 
e Government Cannon and a 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT of imy re 


Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Sails. onic eee 


When ordering from [lerchants, 








<@ADdE MA Rr 310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. SPECIFY HAZARD’S. 
"Rubber Click Reels, saretulyjousadom perfec automatic matzioc, only 


the best of snelis and other material used. 
Hercules Waterproof Fly Lines, | , 2s, ore cartanss trom coctrides tating Com: 
HAZARD, otherwise powder of other makes may be 


Metal Center Waterproof Fly Lines, substituted. HAZARD’S should cost no more than other 


brands. 
"For Diagram Card and Descriptive Circuiar write 


_ Patent Spring Fly Book, re HAZARD POWDER CO., 
Silver King Reels" 44, 46 & 48 Cedar st., ew York City, 








Silver King Lines, |B sc74ppeLt. Agent, stuns, 0. 
—— EEA em ~~. emer oe 
World Renowned Leaders and Flies. 7} a Lalk, Agent, & SONS, Agents, Senses’ city. 
Established 1830. Acknowledged to be the best in use. | 4? COLLINS. Agent Baltimore. MA, 
Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot Oriental Powder ue 
Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 5 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. BOSTON, MASS. 
These reels can be procured at the lead- | Westerm Sporting, 
a ee oe Wild Fow] Shooting, 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine ~ Falcon Ducking. 
reels bear my name. ALSO THE NEW 


I do not sell at retail. Wins Shot 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, | SPORTING POWDER. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. AGENCIES AT ALL THE PRINCIPAL Ponts 
IN THE WEST. 








,| FIRST PRIZE, 


vin Fait, Obiongo, 1898. ” THE Send for illustrated & descriptive pamphlet. 
eer een ae. A record of over half a century is a 
P, Guarantee that cannot be questioned, 
o Buffin covers, 4 to 12 doz......... $3 to $4 each. reeneanen 
YQ Morocco covers, 4 to 12 doz......... 4to 5 each. 
= Alligator covers, 4 to 12doz........ 7 to 8 each. PHOTOGRAPHY 
Our “Special Custom Flies” are of the most approved and 


newest patterns for Maine, Adirondack and may is fr . 
Canadian waters. A great selection ee See a 


of gut casting lines at CAME RFR A ss 


in every style, at all prices. 


The _ Neverbreak A; Split Bamboo Rods FREE Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue 


$10.00 EACH mailed FREE on application, 


- . 
cr 


© 


‘Anthony's Photographic Bulletin.” per year. $2. 


Th ts ” “The International Annual for 1895,’ 75 cents. 
Neverhreak _Lancewood Rods | 5. & H.T. ANTHONY & co, 


WM" 
2 
nQ 
< 
eS 
z The “High Grade” Split Bamboo Rods | —————-———=2 e™ UOC 
Kw 
vr 
0 
° 
° 
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MLIOM [VMY YIN poreg J] 
LQOGL 205 08 Ayrwaby ‘sy 47 


‘qregq ssug Surry wom & st 4] 
WOT JUIOIT $4] UT posn uoTM 








The “ High ra Dagan Wood Rods FOR THE PIPE 








DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, : 
374 ee Street, oie Boston, Mass. aa OFS 


NORTH CAROLINA 


| Harrison’s Best Sproat 


On Gimp or Gut Loop. 


‘yeq a 1 













«- WE WANT YOU TO TRY 


GOLDEN SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you 
so quickly as atrialthat it is almost Perfec- 
tion, We will send on receipt of 10 centsa 
sample to any aldress. Prices of Golden 
Sceptre, 1 Ib., $1.50; 1-4 Ib., 40 cents, yore 


paid. —CATALOGUE FREE.— 


Sunsnue, 159 Fulton St., N.Y. Gil. | Lovers of the Pipe 


Should try this famous old brand, 


Packer’s Tar Soa. < 


pouches, 














Is more than a pure, bland, luxuriant cleansing agent; it is antiseptic, emollient, and 
curative. It fortities the skin in health, soothes in irritated conditions, and is a constant 
protection against contagion. When writing tell them that you 

Physicians have used and recommended this soap for nearly a quarter century. saw the ad. in *‘Forest and Stream.” 








